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F Rom faireft creatures we defire increalc. 

That thereby beauties Rofi might neuer die. 

But as the riper mould by time deceafe, 

'~His tender heire might bearehis memory: 

But thou contracted to thiiieowne bright eyes, 

. Feed’ft thy lights flame with felfe fubftantiall fewell. 
Making a famine where aboundance lies, 

, Thy felfe thy foe, to thy fweet felfe too cruell: 

Thou that art now the worlds fixfti ornament, 

- And only hcrauld to the gaudy fpring. 

Within thine owne bud burieft thy content, 

*. And tender chorlemakft waft in nig^arding: 

Pitty the world,or die this glutton be, 

te the worlds due, by the graue and thee. 

^^7 Hen fortie Winters ftiallbefeige thy brow, 

And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field, 
Thyyouthcsproud liuery fo gaz’d on now, 

Wil be a totter’d weed of final worth held: 

Then being ask t, where all thy bcautic lies. 

Where all the treafure of thy iufty daies; 

To fay within thine owne deepe fiinken eyes, 

'Were an all-eatingi/bame.,and thri ftlcflc praife. 

How much more praife deferu’d thy beauties vie, 

'‘If thou couldfl antwere this faire child of mine 
Shall Him my count,and make my old cxcufe 
Preening his bcautic by fiiccelfion thine. 

% This 
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Tilts were tpbe new made when thou art ould, 
And fee thy blood warme when thou fcd’ftit could, 
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I Coke in thy glafTe and tell the face thou veweft, 
-.Now is the time that face fhoald forme an other, 

' Whofc frcfiircpairc if now thou not reneweft, 
v Thou tfooft beguile the world.vnblcfTe fomemother. 
For where is file fo fdirc whofe yu-eard wombe 



Di Id sines the tillage of thy husbandry? , 

Or who is he fof ond [will be-the tombe, 

Ofhis felfc lone to flap prffUrity? 

Thou art thy mothers glaflc and file in thee, 

Calls backe chelouely Aprillofhcr prime, 

So thou through windovvesof thine age (halt fee,, 
Difpightof wrinkles thi.sthy goulden time. 

(< But if thou line remeiubrcd notto be, 

( Die finglc and thine image dies with thee. 



V r Nchrifty lotielinefleWhydolx thou fpend, 
Vponthy felfe thy bcauries legacy? 
Natures bequeli giues nothing but doth lend. 
And being franck file lends to thole are free: 

( Then beautious nigard why dboft thou abufe, 
i The bountious largefie gtuen thee to giue? 

< Profiries vfeVer. why do.oft thou vie 
c So great afuinme of famines yet can’ll notllue? 
<* For hauing traffike with thy felfe alone, 
tcThou of thy feffethy fweet felfe doftdcccatte. 
Then how when nature calls thcc to be gone,. 
What acceptab!e : <s^k^/f caiTft thou leaue? 

Thy vnufid beauty muft be tomb’d with thcc. 
Which ,vfed hues th’cxecutor to be. 



T Holc bowers that with gentle workc did db:nc, ■ 
The Iouely gaze where eiiery cyedoth dwell 
Will play the tirantsro the.v.ery famej ■ 
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And that vnfai re which fairely doth excell; 

For .xtuer refiin g time lead s Summer on. 

To hidious wintcrand confounds him there, 

Sap checkt with froftandluftie lean’s quite gOW. 

Beauty ore-fnow’d and barenes euery where. 

Then were not fummers diflillation left 
A liquid prifoner pent in walls of glafle. 

Beauties effedl with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. 
a But flowers diflil’d though they with winter mecte, 
tc Lcefe but their fliow,their fubftance flill ljues iwcets 
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T Hcn let not winters wragged hand deface. 

In thee thy fummer ere thou be diftil’d: 
t Make fwcct foriie viall;treafure thou fotne place, 

< With beautits trealure ere it be felfe kil’d: ■ 

/Tliatvfe is not forbidden vfery, - 

, Which happies thofe that pay the willing lone; 

That’s for thy felfe to breed an other thee, 
v Or ten times happier be it ten for one, 

* Ten times thy felfe were happier then thou art, 
t If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee, 

•Then what could death doe if thou fhouid’ft depart, 
t Leauing thee liuing in poflerity? 
ceBe not felfc-wild for thou art much too fairc, 

To be deaths conqueftand make iworriies chine heirc 

•J ■■ - ■ Ofl VI •. , 

L Oe in the Orient when the gracious light. 

Lifts vp his burning head,each Vndcr eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 

Seruing withlookeshis facred ittaiefly, 

And hauing climb’d the fleepevpheauenly hiH, 
Refembling flrong youth in his middle age. 

Yet mortal! lookes adore his beauty flill. 

Attending on his goulden pilgrimage: 

But when from high-moft pich with wery car, 
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I-ikc feeble age he rceleth from the day, 

The eyes (fore dutioiis)now conucrted are 
From his low tradtand lookc an other way: 
cSo thou, thy felfe out-going-in chy noon: 

<VnIok’d on dieft vnlcfle thou get a fonne, 
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M Vlick to heare,why hear ’ft thou mufick fadly, 

Sweets with fweets wane not ,ioy delights in ioy; 
Why Iou’ft thou that which thou receauft not gladly, 

Gr elfe reccau ft with pleafure thine annoy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned founds. 

By vnions married do offend thine earc, 

They do. but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
Infinglenefle the parts th3t thou ftiould-ftbeare.- 
Marke how one firing fweet husband. t.o an other* 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering; 

Refembling ficr.and child, andhappy, mother,. 

Who all in onc,one pleafing note do fing* 

Whofe fpcechlefle fong being many,Jeeming one,. 
Sings this to thee thpu fin git wilt prouc node. 

<T s it for fcare to wet a widdowes eye, 

'XThatthou confum’ft thy felfe inlingle life? 

*Ahjif thou ifihldfe fhalchap to die, 

(The world will waile thee like amakeleflc wire, 
t The world wilbe thy widdow and ftjll weepe, 

< That thou no forme ofthechaft left behind; 

< When euery priuat widdow well may keepe, 

(.By childrens eyes,hcr husbands fhape in minder 
c c tooke what an vnthriftin the world doth {pend 
Shifts bur his place, for ftill the world inioyes it, 

<< But beauties waftci hath in ; tbe world an end, 

^And kept vnvfde the vfer lb defiroy wit:. 
u Noloue toward others in that bofome fits 
£t That on himfclfe fucbmurdious&amecowiits. 

. J. .■ rb* r;--i ■" ; lorr:- ;i - * F. rn/.nrr. 

' r a 



t r?Or frame deny that thou bear ft taue to any 
t r Who for thy felfe art fo vnprouidcnt 
. p raun[ ifthou wUt,thou art belou d of many, 

' Bu , t hat thou nonelou ftis moft emdent: 

For thou art fo poffeft with murdrous hate. 

That eainftthy felfe thou ftickft not to confptre. 

Seeking that bea utio us roofe to ru inate 
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defitc . 

, O change thy thought, that I may change my mu , 

c Shall hate be fairerlog d then gentle louc. 
f Be as thy prefence is gracious and kind, 

< Or to thy felfe at leaft kind harted proue, 
u Make thee an other felfe forloue ofmc, 
itThatbeauty ftill may Hue in thine or thee. 

II 

A S faft as thou /halt wane fo faftthou grow’ ft. 

In one of thine ,from that which thou departed, 

And that frefiibloud which yongly thou beftow ft, _ 

Them maift call thine^when thou from youth conticrtelt 
(-Herein Hues wifdome, beauty ,and increafe. 

Without this follie,age,and could decay, 
t If all were minded fo,the times ftiould ceafe, 

And threcfeoorcyeare would make the world away: 
f Let thofe whom nature hath rot made for ft ore, 
cHarlh,featurekfrc,and rude , barrenly perrifli,. 
cLookc whom fiie beft indow’djfhe gaue the more; 

L Which bouncious guift thou fhouldft in bounty cherrifti 
( t She earn’d thee for her feale,and ment therby, 
ct Thou fhouldft print more,not let that coppy die. 

12 

I doe count the clock that tels the time, 

V V And fee the brauc day itmek in hidious night. 
When 1 behold the violet paft prime. 

And fable curls or filuecd ore with white : 

When lofty trees I fee barren ofleaties* 

Which etft from heat did canopic the herd 

B3 And 
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And Sommers grcenc all girded vp in ffieaiics 
Borne on the beare with whice and briftly beard; 

* 1 T beauty do I queftion make 

That thou among the waftes of time muft goc, 

' ^ ncc * weets and beauties do them -fellies forfake* 
And die as faft as they lee others grow* 
cr And nothing Times fieth can make defence 
rr Saue breed to braue 1dm* when he takes thee hence, 
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* y0li were y out fejbut lone you are 

C a * n‘ , °S cr y^^then you your fclfchere Hue, 

C Agamfi this camming end you fhottld prepare, 

C c V y °i I fembIance to feme other giuc, 
mould that beauty which you hold in Icafc 
no determination,then you were 
You fdfe again after your fdfes deceafe. 

When youriweet ifTucyaurfweet forme Aiould bear?, 
Who lets fo fa ire a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againli the flormy guflsof wintered™ 

Aiid barren rage of deaths ecernall cold? 

r Onone butviuhrifts.dearemyloue youknovv, 

€ You had a Father,Iet your Son fay fo. 

N I4 

Ot from the ftars do liny Judgement plucke, 

And yet me thinkes I haue Aftronoi# 

But not to tell ofgood,or curl lucke 
Ofplagucs.of dearths,or feafons quallity. 

Nor can J fortune to breefe mynuits tell* 

Pointing to each his thunder wine amt vvinde, 

Or fay with Princes if it fod g o wel 
By oft predia chat I in heapen finde. 

' ? U t / rom /i t ‘ 1 ititf-ci*s my kno wfedge I* deriue, ! • 

Andconltant liars in them I read fuch arc 
cAs truth and beautieflial together thriue 
1 f from thy feue,to ftore thou wouidft conucrti 
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Or elfe of thee this 1 prognofticate. 

Thy end isTruthes and Beauties dcomc £na date. 
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W/ Hen I confidcr cuery thing that gtowes 
’ » Holds in perfeaion but a little moment. 

That this huge flage prefenteth nought but ihovves 
Whereon the Stars in fecrct influence comment. 
When Iperccuie that men as plants increafe, 
Cheated and chcckt euen by the fclfc-fame skie: 
Vaunt in their youthfull Jap, at height decreafe, 

And were their braue ftatc out ofmemory. 
Thenthe conceit ofthis i neon flant flay, 

Sets you mod rich in youth before my fight. 

Where waflfull time debatethi with decay ^ 

To change your day ofyeuth to lullied night# 

, And allin warwitK Time for louc of you 
.As he takes from ycu 3 I ingraft you new. 

16 



B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier wale 
Make warre vppdn this bloud^e tirant time? i 
And fortific your -iclfcir yonrdecay^ 

With meancs more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now Hand you on the top ofhappie houres. 

And many maiden gardens yet vnfet, 

With vertuous wifli would beate your liuing fioyvers. 
Much liker then your painted counterfeit: 

So fhould the linesoflife that life repaire 
Which this (Times pcnfel or my pupil! pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward fairc 
Gan make you liuc your fdfe in eics of men, 
t To 'giuc away ycmfelfe, keeps your fdfe ftill, 

' And you mufthuc dravvnc by your owne fweet skill, 

*7 

■y VHo will fceleeuc my retie in ti me to come 
* * If it vy ere hid with yc u r moft high dderts? 

B'4, Thou 



Though yethcsucn knowes it is but as a tombe 
Which hides your life , and Ihewes nothalfe yourputi; 

< If I could write the beauty of your eyes, 

< And in frelh nu mbers number all your graces, 

< The age to come would fay this Poet lies, 

* Such heauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces. 

So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 

Be lcorn*d,like old men of lefle truth then tongue, 

And your true rights be termd a Poets rage, w 
And ftretched miter of an Antique long . 0 
C But were fome childe ofyours aliue that time, 

L You fliould liue t wile in it, and in my rime 

S is. 

Hall I compare thee to a Summers day? 

Thou art more louely and more temperate: 

Rough vvindes do ihake the darling buds ofMaie, 

An d Sommers lcafc h ath all too fhort a date: 

Sometime too hot the eye ofheauen Ihines, 

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d. 

And euery faire from faire fome-time declines. 

By chance,or natures changing courle vntrim’d: 

But rhy eternall Sommer (hall not fade, 

Nor loole pofTeffion of that faire thou ow’ft. 

Nor lhall death brag thou waridr’ft in His (bade. 

When in eternall lines to time thougrow’lt, 

( So long as men can breath or eyes can lee, 

* So long lines this, and this giucs life to thee, 

___ . 1 9 

Tjbuouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes. 

And make the earth deuoure her o wnc fweet brood, 
Piuckc the keetic teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 

And burne the long lin'd Phinix in her blood, 

Make glad and forty feafons as thou fleet’!*. 

And do what ere thou wilt fwift-fooced’ time 
To the wide world and all her fading fweets: 

But I roroid thee one raoft hainous crime. 



0 
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O caruenot with thy howers my loiies faire brow. 

Nor draw hoc lines therewith thine antique pen, 

Him in thy cotirfe vntajnted doe allow, 
hot beauties patterne to luccedinp men. 

, Yet doc thy worft ould Time difpight thy w rong, 
,My Iolic lhall in my verfe eucr liue yopng, 
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A Womans face with natures ownc hand painted, 
Haftc thou the Maftcr Milfris ofmypaflion, 

A womans gentle bait but not acquainted 
With fMftifig change as is fal(c womens faihion. 

An eye more bright then theirs jlcfiefalfe inrowling: 

Gilding the obieft whcrc-vpon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews in his cc ntrowling. 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amaleth* 
And for a woman were thou firft created. 

Till nature as fhe wrought thee fella dotinge. 

And by addition me of thee defeated. 

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

( But fince flic prickt thee outfor womens plcaiure, 
t Mine bethy lone and thy loues vfe their treafure, 

21 

C Ois it not with me as with thatMufe, 

Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe. 

Who heauen it fclfe for ornament doth vie. 

And euery faire with his faire doth reherle. 

Making a coopelment ofproud compare 
\yith Sunncand Moonc,with earth and leas rich gems: 
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 

O let me true in loue but truly write. 

And then belceue me, my loue is as faire. 

As any mothers childe, though not fo bright 
As thofe gould can dells fixt in heauens ay er.* 

(■ Let them fay more that like ofheare-fay well, 

* I will not prayfe that purpofe not to fell. 

c 
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22 

M Yglaffe Ihallnotperfwademelam ould. 

So long as. youth and thou ai c of one date, 

But when in thee times forrwcslbehould, 

Then look 1 death my daies fhould exprate. 

For all that beauty that doth couer thee, 

Is but the feemely raymentof my heart, 

W hicn in thy brett dothliuCjas thine in mt 3 
H° w can I then be cider then ihou art? 

O therefore loue be oftby felfe fo wary. 

As I not for my felfe, but for thee w ill. 

Bearing thy heart which 1 wilfkeepe fo chary 
As render nurfe her babe from faring ill, 

Prefume not on thy heart when mine is flame, 

Thou gaifli me thme not to gi ue backc againc, 

A 73 

^ an vnperfefla^oroi7£hedfage s , . 

Who w ich his feire is put bsfidcs hispart^ 

Or foine fierce thing repleat with too much rage, 
Whofe flrengths abundance wcdtenshrsowiic hearth 
So 3 for fcare of truft, forget to fay, 

The perfedl ceremony of lanes right, 

And in mine owneloucs ftrength feeme to decay, 
Ore-charg’d with burthen of mine owne loues might* 
cG let my books be then the eloquence, 

{And domb prefagers of my fpeakin^ breft 
c Who pleadc for louc,and look for recompence,' 
iMore then that tonge that more hath more expreft* 

<0 learne to read what filent loue hath Writ, 

^T6 heare vvit eies belongs to Jones fine wibt* 

M 24 

Inc eye hath play’d the painter and hath fledd* 

1 hy beauties forme in table of my heart* * 

My body is the flame wherein tfsheld, 

Andperlpe&iiie itis beH Painters art. 
jw through the Painter muft you fee his skill. 
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To finds where your true Image piibr’d lies, 

Which in my bofomes fhopjs hanging ftil s 
That hath his windowes glazed w ith thine eves: 

No w fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done. 

Mine eyes haue drawne thy finapCjand thine for me 
A re windowes to my breft, where-through the Sun 
Delights to peep e, to gaze therein on thee 
cYet eyes this cunning want ro grace their art 
cThey draw but w hat they lee,k now not the hark 

*5 

C T Et thofc who are in fauor with their flats, 
f JL - Ofpublike honour and proud titles boft, 
cV\ hilft ] home fortune of fitch tryumph bars * 
i Vnlookt for icy in that I honour mod; 
ct Great Princes fauoi itcs thckfaireleaues fpread* 
c But as die Marygold at the fum eye, 
c And in ihem-fducs their pride lies buried, 

C For at afrownc they in their glory die, 
u The^painefuil wamerfamofedfbr worth, 

1 After a thoufand victories once foild, - k ; 

v- Is from the bookc of honour rated quite, 

- And all the red forgot for which he coild: 
it Then happy J that loue and am bcloucd 
cc Where I may not remoue,nor beremoued* 

26 

r T Ord of my louche whome in vaflabge 
< JLThymcrrithathmy duticflrongly knit* 

C To thee 1 fend this written ambsflage 
c To wkneffe duty, not to jfhew my wit, 

4 Duty fo grestjwbich wit fo poore as mine 
cMay make feeme bare,m wanting words to fhew itj 
c But that I hope feme good conceipt of thine 
tin thy foules tboughrfaJlnaked^ will bellow it: 

Til whatfoeuer ftar that guides my mouing. 

Points on me gratioufly with fake afpeft. 

And puts apparrcll on my tottered toning, 

C * T b 
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To fbow ine worthy of their fweet refpcA* 
c Then imy I dare to boaft how I doe loue thee/ ' ' 
t Til then, not fhow iny head where thou maiflprouetnc 

27 

Eary with toylcj’haft me to my bed / 

Tiie dcare repofe for lims with traua ill tired* 

But then begins aioufiiy m my head 

To vvorhc my mind,whcn boddics vvorlcV expired* 

For then my thou • hts(from far where I abide) 

Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee. 

And keepc my drooping eycJids open wide* 

Looking on darknes which the blrnd doe icc* 

Sri uc that niv foulcs imaginary fight 
Prefects their fhatkloc to mv fight les view. 

Which like a iewellfhunge in ga[i!y night) 

M»k es blackc iiight beautious y and her oil face new, 

< Loe thus by day my lims 3 by night my mind, 
c For thccjind for my felfe.noe quiet finde, 

28 

H O .v can I then return c in happy plight 
That am dtbard ihcbenifit ofre; ? 

When daiesoppreflion is not cazd by night, 

But day by night and night by day oprcli 
And cachfchough emmes to ethers raigne ) 

Doe in confent fhake hands to torture me, 

The one by toj Ie 5 the other to complaine ■ 

How far I toyIe>fijll farther off from thee, 

J tell the Day topleafe him thou art bright, 

And a oil him grace when clouds doe blot the hcauen: 

So flitter I the i wart coniplexiond night. 

When ipaikling flars twire not thou guifftth 5 eauen* 

( But day doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (Artmg«r 
i Andnightdoth nightly make greefes length feeme 

29 



\7 VT Hen in difgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, 
Y l all alone beyveepc my out-taft Bate, 



And 
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An a trouble deafeheauen with my bootleffe cries, 
And lookevpon my Celle and curie njjr *. 

. Wi (hing me like to one more rich 111 hope, 

‘ Matur’d like hWikebim with triends vofotk, 

. Defiting this mans art,and that mans _ p > 

Hiplvc I thinhe on thee, and then my iiatc, 

^Liicc to the Larkf at breake of day e anting) 

U> M™ earth lings bn« at ”«“ c " s f 
t For thy fweet louc remembred iuch weith bnn s, 
C Tii at then I skornt to change my Hate with Kings. 

3 °. 

\ 7 \ 7 Hen to the St (lions of J weet filent thought, 

V V j f omm0 n vp remembrance of things pan, 

J fio'n thelacke of many a thing I fought. 

And with old woes new waile my dearc times watte: 
Then can I drowne an ey c(vn-vi d to fiow) 

For precious friends hid in deaths datclcs mg t, 

And weepc a frcfli loues long fince canceld woe, 
And monc th’cxpcnce of many a vannifht rig it. 
Then can 1 grecue at greeuanccs fore-gon. 

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The fad account of fore-bemoned mone, 

Which I new pay as if not payd before. 

< Rut if the whilelthinkeon thee fdea re friend) 
t All lodes are refiord, and forrowes end. 

3 1 

P Tphybofome isindcared with all hearts, 

1 Which I by lacking hauc fuppofed dead, 

And there raigries Loue and all Loues lotting parts. 
And a'l thofe friends which I thought burjed. 

How many a holy and obfequious teat e 
Hath dcare religious loue ftolne from mine eye. 

As intcrcfi of the dead,which now appeare, 
Butthings remou'd uat hidden in there lie, 

C 3 
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t hoti art tne graue where buried loue doth Ihie^ 

H ung with the tropheis of my loners gon, 

Who all their parts of me to thee did giiie. 

That due ofmatiy,now is thine alone. 
f Their images I lou d, I view in thee, 

*■ And thou(alI they)haft all the all of me, 

1 3a 

7 thou funjiue my well contented daie. 

When that churfc deatli my bones with dull Hull couer 
And (halt by fommeoncc more re-furuay: 

Thcfe poore rude lines of thy deceafea Louer: 

Compare them with the bett ’ring of the time. 

And though they beout-flript by euery j»en, 

Referue them for my loue, not for their rime, 

Exceeded by the hight ofhappier men. 

Oh then voutfafemebut this lou ing thought, 

Had my friends Mu fc growne with this growing age, 

A deatcr birth then this his loue had brought ° 

To march in ranckes ofbettcr equipage: 

C But fince he died and Poets better proue, 
t Theirs for their ftile ile read, his for his lotte. 

F V1I many a glorious morning haue I feene. 

Flatter the mountain e tops with foueraine cie, 
Kiffing with golden face the meddowes grecne; 
Guilding-palc flreamcs with hcauenly alcumyi 
Anon permit thebafeft cloudes to ride. 

With ougly rack onhisceleftiallface, 

And from the fot-Torne world his vifage hide 
Stealing vtt'cene to weft with this dilgracc: 

Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did fhine. 

With all triumphant fplendor on my brow. 

Rut out aiark.he was but one houre mine. 

The region cloude hath mask’d him from me now, 

< Vet him for this, my loue no whit difdatneth, 
c Suns of the world may ftaine,wh£ heauens fun ftaintth 

34 
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T 7T 7Hy didftthoupromifefuchabeautiousday, 

V V And make me trauaile torch without my doake, 
To let bacc cioudes ore- take me in my way, 

Hiding thy bran ry in their rotten fmoke. 

, Tts not enough that through the eloude thou breaks 
t -po dry the raine on my ftorme-beaten face, 
c For no man well of fuch a'fa’ue can fpeake, 
r That heales the wound, and cures not the diigrace: 

< Nor can rhy fhamc giue phificke to my gnefe, 

C Though thou repent , yeti haue ftill the lojk, 

( Th J offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 
t To him that beares the ftrong offenfes Ioffe. 

t Ah but thofctcares are pearle which thy loue fhceis, 

i. And they are ritch,and rsnfomeall ill deeds,- 



r It To more^cc green’d at that which thou haft done. 

If J.\| Roles haue thorncs,and filucr fountaines mud, 
t Cioudes and eclipfes Paine both Moone and Sunne, 

< And loathfome cankei liues in fweeteft bud. 

Admen make faults, and cucn I in this, 

Authortzing thy rrefpas with compare, 

My fclfc corrupting faluing thy amiffe, 

Excufing their fins more then their fins arc: ’ 

For to thy fenfuall fault I bring in fence, 

Ttiy aduerfc party is thy Aduocatc, 

And gamft my felfc a lawful! pica commence, 

Sucheiuili war is in my loue and hate. 

That l an acccdaty needs mutt be, 

To that fweet cnceie which fourely robs from me s 

3* 

L Et me eonfeffe that we two muft be twaine. 

Although our vndeuided loues arc one: 

So fhall thole blots that do with me remaine. 

Without thy helpe , by me be borne alone. 

In ouriwo loues there is but one refr>t£fc, 

Though 
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Though ill our lines a fcpcrabte fpight. 

Which though it alter not loucs foie effort. 

Yet doth it (kale fweethoures from loues d'.Iighj, 

I may rot cucr-morc acknowledge thee, 

Leaft my bewailed guilt ftiou Id do thee fhamc. 

Nor thou with pubhke kmdnefle honour me, 

Vnlcflc thou take that honour from thy name: 

But doe not fojjeuc thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being inine,minc is thy good report. 

' ' '■ • '37 

A S a decrepit father takes delight, 

To fee his afliue ehildc do deeds of youth, 
t So I , made lame by Fortunes dcareft fpight 
*Take all my comfort ofthy worth and truth. 
f For whether bcauty,birth,or wealth, or wit, 
dOrany of thefe all, or all, or more 
elntitled in their parrs,do crowned fir, 
c I make my loue ingrafted to this ftorc: 

So then I am not lamc s pcore, nordifpifd, 

Whilft that this fiiadow doth fiich fubflancc giuc, 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic’d. 

And by a part of all thy glory line: 

Looke what is belt, that beft I wifh in thee. 

This wiflhl haue,then ten times happy me, 

38 

H Ow can my Mule want fubieft to inuent 

While thou doll breath that poor’ll: into myyerfe, 
Thine owneiweet argument,to excellent. 

For euery vulgar paper to rehearfe: 

Oh giuc thy fclfe the thankes if ought in me. 

Worthy petufalftandagainft thy fight, 
c For who’s lb dunibe that cannot write to thee, 

{ When thou thy fclfe do ft giue inuention light? * 

Be thou the tenth Mu fc.tcn times more in worth 
Then thofe old nine which rimers inuocatc. 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

0 Etcroall 
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Eternal numbers to out-Iiue long date. _ , 

If my flight Mufe doe pleafe th^heunous dares. 

The paine be mine, but thine (hal be the praife. 

O H how thy worth with manners may I fingc, 
When thou art all the better part of me? _ 

What can mine o w ne praife to mine owne fclfe bring; 
And what is’t but mine owne when I praiie tnee, 
Euen for thii.let vs deuided hue, 

And our deare lone loofe name of Angle one. 

That by this ftperarion I may grue: ■ 

That due to thee which thou deferu ft alone: 

< oh abfence what a torment wouldft thou proue, 
t Were it not thy foure leifure gaue fweet feaite, 

, To entertaine the time with thoughts of loue, _ 

< Which time and thoughts fo fweetly doft deceiue. 
And that thou teachefthowto make onetwarne. 
By praifing him here who doth hence temaine, 

4 ° 

T Ake all my loues,my loue, yea take themall. 

What haft thou then more then thou hadlt before? 
No loue, my loue, that thou maift true loue call. 

All mine was thine, before thou hadft this more: 

Then iffor my loue, thou my loue receiucft, 

I cannot blame thee^for my loue thou vfeft. 

But yet be blamdjif thou this fclfe dcccaucft 
By wilfull tafte of what thy felfe refufeft. 

I doc forgiue thy robb’ric gentle theefe 
Although thou ftcale thee all my pouerty: 

And yet loue kno wes it is a greater griefe _ < 

Tobeare loues wrong,then hares knowne imury, 

( Lafciuious grace, in whom all il w e! (howes, 
i Kill me with Ipights yet we nrnft not be foes. 

4 1 . 

( ^ Hole pretty wrongs that liberty commas, 

\ A When I am fomc-rimc abfentftom thy heart. 
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Thy bcau£ic,and thyyeares full well befits, 

Forftill temptation followcs where thou art* 

Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonnc, 

Beautious thou art,thcrefore to be a (Tailed. 

And when a woman woes, what womans Tonne, 

Will fourely leauc her till he haue preuailed. 

Aye me, but yet thoumighfimy Tcate forbeare, 

And chide thy beauty, and thy (haying youth, 

Who lead thee in their ryot euen there 
Where thou art ford to breake a two-fold truths 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to rhee. 

Thine by thy bcautie beeing falfc to me. 

T 41 

Hat thou had her it is not all my griefe. 

And yet it may be faid IJou’d herdeerely, 

That fhc hath thee is of my waylin® cheefc, 

A Ioffe in louc that touches me more neercJy, 

Lotting offen dors thus I will excufe yee, 

Thou dooft loueher.becaufcthouknowd Uouc her. 

And for my fake eucn fo doth die abufe me, 

Suffring.my friend for my faketo approoue her, 

]f I loofe thce,my JolTc is my Ioues gatne, 

And loafing her,my friend hath found that Ioffe, 

Both find e each otner,and I loofe both twainc. 

And both for my fake lay on me this croffe, 
c But here's the ioy,my friend and I are one, 
e Swecte flattery, then fhe loues but me alone* 

45 

^J^^Hcnnioft I vvinke then doe mine eyes bed fee, 

For all the day they view things vnrefpcfted, 

Bdt when 1 flcepe,in dreames they lookc on thee, 

And darkeJy bright, are bright in darke dirctfed/ 

Then thou who/c fhaddow fhaddowes doth uiafrc bright, 
How would thy /haddwesforrne/onnehappyfliovVi 



To the clcere day with thy much cleerer li°ht* 
When to vn-feeing eyes thy (hi d e fhines fo ? * 



How 




So NKlt »• 

How would (1 fay Jmine eyesbebleffed made. 

By lookin g on thee in the liuing d ay ? 

When in dead night their faire nnperfctf fhade, 

Through heatiy fleepe on fightlefle eyes doth day? 

AH dayes are nights to fee tilll feethee, > 

And nights bright dates when dreams do (hew th« me, 
44 

I F the dull fubftance of my flefh were thought, 

Iniurious diftance fhould not flop my way. 

For then difpight of fpacel would be brought. 

From limits farre r emote, wherethou dooftltay. 

No matter then although my footedidftand 
Vpon the fartheft earth remoou d from thee. 

For nimble thought can iumpe both fca and land. 

As foone as'thinke theplace where he would be. 

But ah,thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone. 

But thaefo much of earth and water wrought, 

I mu ft attend,times leafurc with my monc. 
icceiuing naughts by elements fo floe, 
iu( heauic tearcs,badces of eithers woe* 

T He other tWO,flight — » 

Are both with thee,where euerl abide, 

Thcfirfl my thoughr,the other my defire, 

Thefeprcfcnt abfent with fwift motion Aide. 

For when rhefe quicker Elements arc gone 

Iiuender Bmbaffie of loue to thee. 

My life being made of fbfire, with two alone. 

Si nkes downeto death, oppreft with melancboiiC* 

Vm ill lines compofirion be recuted. 

By thofe fwift meffengers return’d from thee, 

Whocucn but now comeback againe aflured. 

Of their faire health,rccounting it to me. 

This told,I loy, but then no longer glad, 

1 fend them back againe and ftraight grow fad. 

Da Mw* 




X/l Ine eye and heart are at a mortal! warre, 

-*■ ’ lHow to deuide the conqueft of thy fight. 
Mine eye,my heart their pictures fight would barre. 
My hearr,mine eye the frceidome of that right. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dooftlye, 

(A clofet neuer peartt with chriftal! eyes) 

But the defendant doth that plea deny, 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title is impanneiled 
A q tie ft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart. 

And by their verdift is determined 
The clccre eyes moyiric,and the deare hearts part. 
As thus, mine eyes due is their outward part. 

And my hearts right, their inward louc of heart. 

47 

TDEcwbftrnine eye and heart a league istooke. 

And each doth good turtles now vnto the other. 
When that mine eye isfamifht for a looke, 

Or heart in loue with fishes himfdfe Hmhftnnther- 
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Sonnets, 

r Mofl worthy comfort, now my greateft griefe, 
f Thou heft of dec i eft, and mine oncly care, 
e Art left the prey of cucry vulgar tbeefe. 

Thee haue 1 not loekt vp in any chcft. 

Sane where thou art not, though I feele thou art, 
Within the gentledofu 1 e ofmy breft, 

From whence at plcafurethou maift come and part, 
And euen thence thou wilt be ftolne 1 fearc, 

For truth prooues theeuifh for a prize fo deare. 

* 4 p 

A Cainft that time ( if cuer that time come ) 

When I ftiali fee thee frown e on my defeats, 
When as thy loue hath call his vtmoft famine, 

Cauld to that auditeby admf cl refpe&s, 

Againft that time when thou fh?lt ftrangely paffe. 
And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye. 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall reafons finde offetled gfanitie. 

Againft that time do I infconce me here 
Within the knowledge ofmmeowne defart. 

And this my hand,againft my feffe vpreare. 

To guard the lawful! reafons on thy part, 
ft To Icaue poore mc,thou hart the ttrength oflawes, 
d Since why to loue,I can allcdge no caufe. 

S° 

H Owheauie doe I tourney on the way. 

When what I feeke (my wcarie trauds end;) 
Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay 
Thus farre the miles arc mcafurdc from thy friend. 
The heart that beares me, tired with my woe, 

Plods duly oti,to beare that Waighti nine. 

As if by fomeinftin&ihe wretch did know 
His rider Iou*d not fpced being made from 
The bloody fpurre cannot protioke him on. 

That fome-times anger thruftstmo his hid 
Which beauily he anfwcrs with a grone, 

D 3 
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More fliarpe to me then fpurring to his fide* 

For that fame grone doth put this in my mind* 

My gteefe lies onward and my ioy behind, 

5 1 

T Hlis can my lone excufe the flow offence, 

Ofmy dull bearer 3 when from thcel fpeed. 

From where thou art ? why fhoulld I haft me thence. 

Till I rctume of pofting is noenecd. 

O what excufe will my poore beaft then find. 

When fwift extremity can iccme but flow, * 

Then fliQiiId I ipurre though mounted on the wind. 

In winged fpeed no motion fha!l t know. 

Then can no horfe with my defire kcepe pace. 

Therefore defiref of perfeos lone being 
Shall naigh noe dullflelli in his fiery race* 

But Joue.fbr loue^thus fliall excufe my 
Since from thee going, he went wilfullfltr 
Towards thee ile run,and giue him leaue 

S O am I as the rich whofe defied kev\ 

Can bring him 

TIlC which he will iiulcu ly nowermruay. 

For blunting the finepointof feldomepleafurc 
c Therefore are fcafts fo follemnc and fo rare. 

Since fildomcotnming in the long yearc fee, 
cLikeftones of worth they thinly placed are. 
Orcaptainelewellsinthe carconer. 

So is the time that kcepcs you as my cheit. 

Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth bide. 

To make fome Ipeciallinrtant lpeciall bleft. 

By new vnfoulding his imprilon’d pride, 

Blefled arc you whofe worthindfc giues skope. 

Being had to try umph>being lackc to hope. 

53 

r \ 7 WHat is your fubflance, whereof are you made, 
r V * That millions offtrange Hiaddowcs on you tend? 

Since 
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r Since euery one, bath euery one, one fliade, 
t And you but one, can euery fhaddowlend: 
peferibe is4d<mu and the counterfct, 

Is poorely immitated after you, 

On Hellens cheeke all art of beau tie fttj 
And you in Grecian tires arc painted new: 

Speake of the fpring,and foyzon of the ycare. 

The one doth fiiaddow of your beautie Ihow, 

The other as jour bountie doth appear c* 

And you in euery blcffed fbape we know. 

In all external! grace you haue fome part* 

But you like none, none you for conftant heart. 

G H bow'timch more doth beautic beantious feeme. 

By that fweet ornament which truth doth giuc, 
f The Rofe look esfairc, but fairer we it deeme 
f For that fweet odor,which doth in it hue: 

The Canker bloomes haue full as deepe a die. 

As the perfumed tio&ure of the Roles, 

Hang on fuch thornes,atid play as w'antonly. 

When fommers Breath their mask cd buds difdofes; 

But for their virtue only is their fhow. 

They liuevnwoo’d, and vnrcfpcfled fade. 

Die to themfclucs . Sweet Roles doe not fo, 

Oftheir fweet deathes, are fweetcfl odors made: 

Andfo ofj'ou.beautious and loucly youth, 

When that fball vade,by verfe diftils your truth. 

55 

N Ot marble; nor the guilded monument. 

Of Princes fliall out-liue this powrcfull rime. 

But you fliall fhine more bright in theft contents 
Thenvnfweptftone, belmcer’d with fluttifh time; 

When w aftefull w'arre fliall Statues ouer-t urne. 

And broil es rcote out the w-orke of mafonry. 

Nor A ars his fword, nor warres quick fire fliall burne ; 
The liuingrtcordofyour memory. . 

G ain ft 
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Gainft death, and all obliu'icus emrsity 

Shall you pace forth, your praife flia:l ftil finde rootne, 

Euen in the eyes of all pofterity 

That weate this world out to the ending doome. 

So til the iudgement that your felfe arife. 

You line in this, and d well in louers eies. 

y5 

S weet loue renew thy force , be it not faid 
Thy edge Ihould blunter be then apeiite. 

Which but too dale by feeding is alaied. 

To morrow {harpned in his former might. 

So loue be rhou,although too daie thou fill 
Thyhungrie eies,euen till they win ck withfuInefTe, 

Too morrow fee againe 3 and doc not kill 

The fpirit of Loue,with a perpetual duln efle: v, : 

Let this fad Intrim like the Ocean be 

Which parts the ftiore, where two contra&cd new. 

Come daily to the banckes,that when they fee.- 
Retumeof'loue,morc bled may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being ful of care, j 
Makes Somers vveIcome,thricc more whir ’d, more rare : 
57 

£ T> Eing your flauc what ftiould I doe but tend, 

C Ij Vpoti the houres,and times of your defire? 

( I hauc no precious time at al to fpend; ■ ’ 

( Nor feruices to doe til. you require. 

Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 

Whilft l(my foueraine)watch the clock foryou. 

Nor thinke the bitternefle of abfence ibwrc, 

VVhen you baue bid yotirferuant once adieue, 
Nordarelsjueftion with my iealious thought. 

Where you may be, or your affaires fijppofe. 

But like a fad flauc flay and thinke of nought ! 

Saue where you are , how happy you make thofe. 

, So true afoole is louc,thatin your Will, 

, (Though you doe any thing)he tliinkes no ill. 
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T Hat God forbid, that made me fir A your flauc, 

I fijould in thought controule your times of plcafutc, 
Or at your hand th’ account of hourcs to crauc. 

Being your vaffail bound to flaie your leifure. 

Oh let me fuffer(being at your beck) 

Th’ imprifond abfence of your libercie. 

And patience tame,to fuffcrancebidc each check,. 
Without accufing you of iniury 
Be where you lift,your charter is fo ftrong. 

That you your felfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will, to you it doth belong. 

Your felfe to pardon of felfe-doing crime. 

I am to waite, though waiting fo be hell, 

■ Not blame your pleafiare be it ill or well, 

yp 

I F their bee nothing newjauc that which is. 

Hath beene before , how are our braincs bcguild. 
Which laboring forinuention beare avnifie 
The fecond burthen of a former child ? 

Oh that record could with a back-ward lookc , 

Eucn of Hue hundreth courfesofthe Sunne, . 

Show me your image in fome antique bookc. 

Since minde at firfl: in carrecter was done. 

That 1 might fee what the old world could fay. 

To this compofed wonder ofyour frame. 

Whether we are mended,ot where better they. 

Or whether reuolution be the fame. 

Oh fure I am the wits of former daies. 

To fubiedts worfe haue giuen admiring praile* 

60 . 

L ike as the waues make towards the pibled more. 

So do our minuites haften to their end, 

Each changing place with that which goes before^ 

In fequent toile all forwards do contend, 

Natiuity once in themaine of light. 
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Cravvics to maturity, where with being crown'd. 
Crooked cclipfes gain ft his glory fight, 

Aiid time that gaue,doth how bis gift confound. 
Time doth tranf’tixe the fiorifh fot on youth. 

And dducs the paralels in beauties brow, 

Feedes on the rarities of natures truth. 

And nothing ftands but for his fieth to mow. 1 
And yet to times in hopc,my verft fhall ftalid 
Praifing thy wonbpiifpight his crucll hand. 

dx 

I S it thy wiljthy Image fhould kcepeopen 
My beany eie'ids to the weary night? 

Doft thou defire my fl umbers fhoitld be broken. 
While fhadowes Lite to thee do mocke my fight? 

Is it thy foirit that thou fcfitfft from thee 
So farre from home into my deeds to prye. 

To find out fhames and idle houres in me. 

The skope and tenure ofthy Ieioufie? 

O no, thy k>ue though mueh,is not fo great. 

It is my loue that kcepes mine eie awake. 

Mine ownc true loue that doth my reft defeat, 

To plaic the watch-man cuer for thy fake, 

' For thee watch I,vyhilft thou doft wake elfewhere, 
i. From me farre of, with others all to nccrc, 

6z 

S Inne offelfe-loue poffcfieth al mine eic. 

And all my foule,and al my euery parti 
And for this finne there is no remedie. 

It is fo grounded inward in my heart. 

Me thiakes ik> face fo gratious is as mine. 

No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account. 

And for my felfe mine owne worth do define. 

As I all other in all worths furmount. 

But when my glaffc flrewes me my felfe indeed 
Seated and chopt with tand antiquirie. 

Mine owne felfe loue quite contrary I read 
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Selfe,fo felfe lolling wxrc iniquity, 
t y T'is thee(my fclfe)that for my felfe I praift, 
t i Painting my age With beauty of thy daies, 

A Gainft my loue fhall be as I am now 

With times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-worne, 
When houres haue dreind his blood and fild hi s brow 
With tines and wrincle$,when his youthfuU morns 
Hath trauaild on to Ages fteepie night. 

And all thole beauties whereof now he’s King 
Are vamflhing,or vanifht out of fight, 

$ tealing away the treafure ofhis Spring. 

For fuch a time do 1 now fortifie 
Again ft confounding Ages crueii knife, 

That he fhall neuer cut from memory 
My fweet loues bcauty,though my louers life. 

His beaut je fhall in theft biacke lines be feene, i 
And they fhall liuc, and he in thcmftill grcenc, 

W Hen I haue feene by times fell hand defaced 
The rich proud coft ofoutworne buried ag^, 
When fometime loftie towers I fee downe rafed, 

And braffe eterriail Haue to mortallragc. 

When I haue feene the hungry Ocean game 
Aduamage on the Kingdome of the fhoare. 

And the firmc foilc win of the watry maine, 

Increafing ftorc with Ioffe, and Ioffe with ftorc. 

When 1 haue ftcnc fuch interchange of ftate, 
c Or ftate it felfe confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
. ThatTime will come and take my loue away. 

This thought is as a death which cannot chooft 
But wetpe to hatle,that which it fearcs to looft, 

dj rr.-l L-f.b 

C Ine c braffe, nor ftonepior earth, nor boundlcffe foa, 

^ But fad mortaUity ore-fwaies their power, - 
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•«• How with this rage fliall beauficdioid 3-plea - 
t W hofe action as. no Wronger tlieiJ a flower?- 
O how fliall rummers h irony breath hold our. 

Again ft the wrackfull ficdgc ofbatrring dayes, 

When rocks impregnable arenoYfb ftoute , 

Nor (rates of ftedefo ftrbng&utwmcdtcayes? 

O fearcfuli meditation s where alack, : > - *•’ 

Shall times beft lewcll from fimes eheff lie hfd? 

Or whatftrong hand can hold his f'witc footeback,. 

Or who hisipoilc or beau tie can forbid?* 

O noncjvnlelfe this miracle haue might, 

That in black inck my loue may ftillfhinc bright. 

66 :< 

T Yr’d with all thefe for reftfull death I cry, , 

As to behold defert a begger borne. 

And ncedic-Nothing trimd in ioilitie. 

And pureft faith vnhappilyforfwome, 

And gilded honor fliamcfully mflplaft. 

And maiden vertue rudely ftrumpeted, 

And right perfedtion wron gfully d i fg rac’d j I. 

Andfttcngth by limping fway difabied. 

And arte made timg-tide by authoritie. 

And Folly (Do iftor-like ) controuling skill. 

And fimpIe-Tfuth mifealde Simplicitie, 

And captiue- good attending Captaine ill. 

Tyr’d with all thefe,ftom thefe would I be gone, 

Saue that to dye_, I lcaue my loue alone. 

<S 7 

f A H wherefore with infedf ion fhould he Iiue* 
XiAnd with his prefence grace impietie. 

That finne by him aduantage fliould atchiue. 

And lace itfelfe with his focietie ? >■ ■ • ' 1 

Why fhoutd faife painting immitatc his cheese; - 
And fteale dead feeing of his liuing hew? t 

WhyA^ntd-poore^eaUtie indirciaiy feekfc/ - - c »•'« ^ 
Rof^s of fhaddoW, Artec his%fe is true P nom in ! 
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Why fliould he line, now nature banckrout is, 

Be^oerd of blood to blufh through liucly vainCS, 

Forflie hath no exchcekcr now but his. 

And proud of many, Hues vpon his games? 

O him (lie ftorcs,to fbow what wclth fe had. 

In daies long fince, before thefe laft 10 bad. 
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T Hus is his cheeke the map of daies out-worne. 

When beauty liud and dyed as flowers do now, 

Before thefe baftard fignes of faice were borne, 

Or durft inhabit on a liuing browi 
Before the gculden treffes of the dead. 

The right of fepulchcrs,were {home away, 

To line a fcond life on fecond head, 

Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 

In him thofe holy antique howers are feene, 

Without all ornament,it felfe and true. 

Making no fumtner of an others greene. 

Robbing noould to dreflehis beauty new. 

And him as for a map doth Nature ftore, 

Tofhew faulfe Art what beauty was of yore, 

69 

XHofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 

I Want nothing that the thought of hearts can inend: _ 
All toun«s(the voice offoules^giue thee that end, 

Veering Sarc truth,cuen fo as foes Commend. 

Their outward thus with outward praifeis crOwnd, 

But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine ownc. 

In other accents doe thispraife confound 
By feeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 

They looke into the beauty of thy mind. 

And that in gueffe they meafure by thy deeds, t 

Then churls their thoughts(ahhbugh their cies were kind; 
To thy faire flower ad thejranckefmdl of weeds, 

But why thy odormaychetb not thy-fhow, 1 1 'V;,': 

The folve is*tliis,that thoudocii common grow* 

J E.j Thai 
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T Hac thou are blam’d fliall not be thy defe&. 

For Handers marke was euer yet the faire. 

The ornament of beauty is fufpedt, 

A Crow that flies in heauens fweeteft ayre. 

So thou be goodjflander doth but approue, 

Their worth the greater bceing woo a of time, 

For Canker vice the fweeteft buds doth loue, 

And thou prefent’ft a pure vnftay hied prime. 

Thou haft paft by the ambufli of young daies. 

Either not 2flayId,orvi<ftor beeing charg’d. 

Yet this thy praife cannot be foe triy praife, 

To tye vp enuy,eucrmore inlarged, 
f Iffome fufpeft of iil maskt not thy fliow, 
c Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts fhouldft owe,' 

7i 

lVTOe Longer mourne for me when I am dead, 

*• '■Then you lb all heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fled 
' From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell: 

< Nay if you read this !me,retnember not, 
f The hand that writ it, for I loue you fo, 
f That I in your fweet though ts would be forgot, 
Ofthinkmgon me then fhoulrimak s.you woe. 

O if(d fay_jyou Jookc vpon this wife. 

When I (perhaps) compounded am with chy, 

Do not fo much as my poore name rcherfe; 

But let yo«r loue cuen with my life decay. 

Ixaft the wife world fliould looke into your tnone,' 
And mocke you with me after 1 am gon. 

7 * 

O Lcaft the world fliould taske you to recite. 

What merit liu'd hi me that you fliould loue 
After my deathf dearelouc )for get me quite, 

*Jor you in me can noting worthy proue. 

Vnlefle you would deaife feme milieus lye. 
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To doe more For me then mine owne defert. 

And hang more praife vpon deceafed I, 

Then nigard truth would willingly impart.- 
O leaft your true loue may feeme falce in this. 

That you for loue fpeake well of me vntruc. 

My name be buried where my body is. 

And Hue no more to ftianie not me, nor you. 

For I am fhamdby that which I bring forth. 

And fo fliould you, to loue things nothing worth, 

73 , 

T Hat time ofyeeare thou maift in me behold. 

When yellow Ieaues,or none,or few doe hange 
Vpon thofc boughes which fhake againft the could. 

Bare rnVd quiers, where ktc the fweet birds fang. 

In me thou feeft the twi-iight of fueh day, 

As after Sun-iet fadethin the Weft, 

Which by and by blacke night doth take away. 

Deaths fecond fclfc that feals vp all in reft* 

In me thou feeft the glowing of fuch fire. 

That on the afhes ofhis youth doth lye, 

As the death bcd,whereon it muft expire, 

Confum'd with that which it was nurriflit by. 
t Thisthou perceu’ftjWbkh, makes thy loue moreftrOHg, 
c To loue that well,wluch thou muft Icaue ere long. 
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B Vt be contented when that fell areft, 

With out all bayle fliall carry me away. 

My life hath in this line fome intereft. 

Which for mcmoriall ftill with thee fliall flay. 

When thou reueyveft this, thou doeft renew* 

The very part was eonfecrate to thee, 

' The e^rth can haue but earth, which is his due, 

1 My fpirit is thine the better part of me. 

So then thou haft but loft the dregs of life. 

The pray of wormes,my body being dead, 

The coward conqueft of a wretches knife, 

To 
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To bafeof thee to be remembred. 

The worth of chat,is that which itcoRtsines, 

And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 
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S O arc you to my thoughts as food to life. 

Or as fweet feafon’d (hewers are to the ground; 
And for the peace of you 1 hold fuch ftrife. 

As ewixtarnifer and his wealth is found. 

Now proud as an mioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching agewili fteale his treafure. 

Now counting beft to be with you alone. 

Then betterd that the world may fee my pleafure, 
i Some-time all ful with fcafting on your fight, 
t And by and by cleane flarued for a looke, 

( Pofleffing or purfuing no delight 
t Saue what is had,or mu ft from you be tooke. 

Thus do I pine and furfer day by day. 

Or glutton ing on alitor all away, 

7 6 

\f\f Hy is rny yerfe fo barren of new pride? 

So far from variation or quicke change? 

Why with the time do I not (glance afide 
To new found methods,and to compounds ftrangc? 
Why write I ftill all one,cuer the fame. 

And keepe inuentionin a noted weed. 

That cucry word doth almoft fel my name. 

Shewing their birth, and where they did proceed? 

O know fweet loue I alwaies write of you. 

And you and loue arc ftill my argument: 

So all my beft is drafting old words new. 

Spending againewhat is already {pent: 

< For as the Sun is daily new and old, 

*- So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 
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T Hy glaffc will fliew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dyallhow thy precious mynuits wailc. 
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ofit thee^and much inrich thy bookc. 

haue * imtok’d thee for my Mufe, 
iurvd fuch fa ire affi fiance in my verft. 



But thou 
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The vacant leaues thy mind cs imprint willbeare, 
And of this booke,thij learning maift thou tafte. 
The wrinckles which thy glafle will truly fhojw 
Of mouthed granes will gtue rlwe memori 
Thou by thy dyals ftiady fteahh maift know. 
Times theeuifh progreflt to eternitie, 

Looke what thy mtmoric cannot containe. 
Commit to theft wafie blacks, and thou fhalt finde 
Thoft children nurft,deliuerd from thy brain 
To take anew acquaintance of thy mind 
Thefe cffices.fo oft as thou wilt looke 

S O oft 

And found fuch fa ire affifianee in my 
Ascuery Alienycn hath got my vie. 

And vnder thee their poefie dilperfe. 

Thine eyts, that taught the diatribe on 
And heauie ignorance £loft to fle, 

Hauc added fethers.ro the iearneds wing. 

And giuen grace k double Mak flic. 

Yet be moft proud of that which I compile, 

Whofe influence is thme,a»d borne of thee. 

In others workes thou'dnoft but mend the (tile. 
Arts with thy fweece grates graced be, 
art a!. myarE,and dooft ad nance 
as leaming s my rude ignorance, 
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^/nmt i arone did call vpon thy ayde. 

My verfc alone h ad all thy gentle grace. 

But now my gracious numbers are decay de^ 

And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place, 

I srant ( fweet loue^thy Jouely argument 
D denies the rrauaile of a worthier pen* 

Yet what of thee thy Poet doth iniient* 

He robs thee of^uid payes it thee againe p 
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He lends thee Vertue^ad he'ftdle that tvord* 

From thy behaviour ,beamic doth he glue 
And found it in thy chccke: he can affoord 
No praife to tHcCjbut \yhat in tliee doth line* 
c Then riianke him not for that which he doth fay, 
c Since what he owes thec^Iiou thy fdfe dooftpay* 

So 

O How I faint when I of you do write* 

Knowing a better fpiric doth vfe your name, 

And in the praife thereof fpentls all his mighty 
To make me toung-tide (peaking of your fame. 

But (race your worthy wjde as the Ocean is ) 

The humble as the proudeft faile doth beare,. 

My fawfic barke ( inferior farce to his ) 

On your broad raaine doth wilfully appears 
Your fhallowefl helpc will hold meyp a floaty 
Whilftheypon youribundlcfle deepe doth ride* 

Or ( being vuratkt ) I am a worrhleilc bote* 

He of tall Building,and of goodly pride.. 

Then If he thriue and I be caft away, 

The worft was diisjmy louc was my decay, 
r 8 1 

O R I fhall hue your Epitaph to make* 

Or you furuiue when I in earth am rotten* 

From hence ypiir memory death cannot take, ■ 

Although in me each part will be forgotten. 

Your name from hence immortal! Jifc fhall haue* 

Though I ( once gone) to all the world mnft dye. 

The ea^th can yeddme but a. common graue* 

When you i mono bed in vftms eyes fhaU Jyc* 

Your monument foal], Berny gentle verie* 

Which eyes not. yet created fhaJI ore-read* 

And toungs to be, your Bering fiiall rehcarfe* ^ 

When ail the breathers of this World are dead, 

Y ou fttll fli all Hue (fuch vemie hath my Ren). 

Where breath foo£t ( ti , eaths ; epen in the' months of mm K 
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I Grant tholi wert not married to my Mufe, 

And therefore maid! without attaint ore-looke 
The dedicated words which writers vfe 
Of their faire fubie<ft,blcffing euerybooke. 

Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew. 

Finding thy worth a limmit paft my praife. 

And therefore art inforc’d to feeke anew. 

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettering dayes, . 

And do fo Iouc,yet when they hauc dcuifde, 

What drained touches Rhethorick can lend. 

Thou 1 truly faire, wert truly fimpathizdc. 

In true plainc words ,by thy true telling friend. 

And their groffc painting might be bettervfd. 

Where checkes need blood,in thee it h abuP d. 

8? 

I Neuer faw chat you did painting need. 

And therefore to your faire no painting fer, 

I found ( or thought f found) you did exceed. 

The barren tender of a Poets debt : 

And therefore haue I flept in your report. 

That you your felfc being extant well might fhow, 

How farre a mod erne quill doth come to Abort, 

Sneaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 

This filence for my finneyou did impute, 

Which fliall be me ft my glory being dombe,' 

For I impaire not beau tie being mute, 

When others w oul d gitte life„and bring a tombe. 

There liues more life in one of your faire eyes, 

* Then both yourPoets can in praife deuife. 
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XA^Hoisit that fayes moft, which can fay more, 

Then this rich praife,that.you alone, arc you. 

In whofe confine immured is the (tore, 

- Which fhould example where your equal! grew. 

Leane pcmirie within that Pen doth dwell, ) , 
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That to his fubicft lends not j 
But he that writes' of you 5 if lie can tell, 

/ That you arc you/o dignifies his ftojy, 

^Let himbutcoppy what in you is writ. 

Not making worfe what nature made fo cleere. 

And fuch a counter-part fha'i fame his 
Making his itile admired euery where. 

You to your beautions biddings adde a 
Being fond on praife^w hich makes 

8 S 

M Y toung-tkle Mufe in manners holds 
While comments of your praife richly 
Refeme their Chara&cr with gouldcn quill, 

And precious phrafe by all rheMufcsfil u, 

1 1 thinkc good thought^whilft other write good wordes. 
And like vnlettered clarke Hill crie Amen, 

T o euery Himne that able (pint affords, 

]n pohflit forme of well refined pen. 
caring you pratfd,I fay ’tis fo, *ti$ true, 
i And to the pioft of praife adde fome-thingmore. 

But that is in my thought,whofe loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moft)hoIds his ranke before, 

. Then othcrs,fer the breath of words rcfpetl, 
r my dombe thoughts,fj>eaking in effeift, 
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ie prpud full faile of his great verfe, 

Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 

’That did my ripe thoughts in my braineinhcarce. 

Making their tornbe the wombe where. n they grew? 

Was it his fpirit,by fpirits taught to write, 

Abouc amortall pitch, that ftruck me dead ? 

No,neither he,nor his eompiers by night 
Giuing him ayde,my verfe aftoniflied. 

He nor chat affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As victors of my filence cannot bo all, 

Jvm 
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I WMnot CkV ofany fcarefmm thence 

But when your countinancefi Id . vphis line. 

Then lacktl matter, that infeebled mine. 

, T' Arewell thou art too deare for my pofTcffing, 

C r A. J like enough thou knowft thy ^™ate, 
c 7 he Cha ter of thy worth g ucs thee releafing; 
c My bonds in thee ate all determinate. 
t For how do 1 hold thee but by thy granting, 
t And for that ritches where is my deferumg? 
t The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting* 
i And fo mv pattent back againe is fweruing* 

. Thy fclf/thou gau’ftjthy owne worth men not knowing, 
. O ' mcc to whom thou gau ft it,elfc miftaking, 

< So thy great guift vpon mifprmon growing, 
t Comes home againc,on better judgement : maki g. 

L Thus haue 1 had thee as a dreamc dotn Batter, , 
t In flefepc a King, but waking no fuch matter. 
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\7\7Hen ihou fhaltbe difpode to fet melighr,- 
* ^ And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 

l Vpon thy fide.againft my fclfe lie fight, 

' And proue thee virtuous, though thou arc forfwom . 
With mine owne weakeneffe being beft acquaints , 
Vpon thy part l can fet downe a ftory 
Offauits conce aid, wherein I am attainted . 

That thou in loofi n gm^fhall win much glory*. 

And 1 by this wil be a gainer too. 

For bending all my loumg thoughts otfthee* 

The iniuries chat to my fclfe 1 doe. 

Doing thee vantage 3 duble vantage me, 

{ Such is my loue,to thee 1 io belong, 
t That for th y rigfat a my felfe will bearc all wrong a 
89 

f C Ay that thou didft for fake rnee for (bme falt s 
t w And i will comment vpon that offence* 
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SpeaTte of my lamcneffe, and I ftraight will halt: 
Againft thy realbns making no defence. 

Thou cartft not('ioue)difgraee me halfe fo ill. 

To let a forme vpondefired change. 

As ile my felfe difgrace,knowing thy wil, 

I will acquaintance ftrangie and look e ftrange; 

Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue. 

Thy fweec beloucd name no more fhall dwell. 

Leaf! I(too much prophane)fhcu!d do it wronge: 

And haplicofourold acquaintance tell, 
c For thee, againft my felfe He vow debate, 

*. For I muft nere loue him w'hom thou doft hate. 
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T Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer,now, 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to erotic, 
Ioyne with the Ipight of fortune, make me bow. 

And doc not drop in for an after lofle.- 

Ah doc not, when my heart hath Icapte thisforroWj 

Come in the rereward of a conqucrd woe, 

Giue not a windy night arainic morrow'. 

To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw. 

If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me laft. 

When other pettie griefes haue done their Ipight, 
.Butin the omEet come,fo flail I tafte 
At firft the very worftoffortunes might. 

And other ftraines of woe, which no w feeme woe, 
Compar dwithlofle of thee, will not feeme lb. 
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Omc glory in their birth,fome in their skill. 

Some in their wealth, fame in their bodies force. 
Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 

Some in their Hawkes and Hounds, fbme in their Horfe, 
And cuery humor hath his adiundtplcafure. 

Wherein it findes a ioy abouc the reft. 

But thefe perticulers are not my meafure, 

AU chefe I bettet in one general! beft. 
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Thy lone is bitter then high birth to me, 

Richer then wealth, prouder then garments co , 

Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee: 

And hauing thec,ofaIl mens pride Iboai, 

, Wretched in this alone, that thou mailt rase, 

( All this away, and me moft wretched make, 
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B Vt doe thy w'orft to ft cal e thy felfe away, 

'For tearme of life thou art affured mine, 

And life no longer then thy loue will ftay. 

For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 

Then need I not to fearc the worft of wrongs, 

When in the leaft of them my life hath end,. 

I fee, a better (late to me belongs 

V Then that, which on thy humor doth depend. 

* Thou canft not vex me with inconftaiu muidc, 

Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie, 
Ohwhatahappy title do I finde , 

Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 

< hut whats fo bleffed faire thac feates no blot, 

( Thou niaiil be falcc, aud yet 1 know it not. 

91 

S O fhall I liue,fuppofing thou art true. 

Like a deceiued husband fo loues face. 

May ftill feeme loue to me, though alter’d new:. 

Thy lookes with me ,thy heart mother place. 

For their can liuc no hatred in thine eye,. 

Therefore In that 1 cannot know thy change, 

Inmanies look es.the falcc hearts hi ftory 

Is writ ill. moods and frouncs and wrincklcs ftrange.. 

But heauen in thy creation did decree. 

That in thy face lwect loue fhould euer dwell, 

What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be,. 
Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneffc tell, 
How like Banes apple doth ihy beauty grow, 

Jf thy tweet yettue anfyverenot thy {how. 
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( T* Hey that haue powrc to hurt, and will doe 
A That doe not do the thing.rhey raoft d 
. Who mouing others .are themklucs as ftone, 
Vnmooued,couId,and to temptation flows 
They rightly do inherrit heauens graces, 

And husband natures r itches from expence, 
f They are the Lords and owners of their faces, 
Ochersjbut ftewards oftheir excellence: 

The fommers flowre is to the fommer fweet. 

Though to it felfc,ic onely 1 iue and die. 

But if that flowre with bale inledlion meete. 

The baled: weed out-braues his dignity: 
t For fweeteft things tur.ic fawreft by their deedes, 1 
t Lillies that fefter, Itnell far worle then weeds. 
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H Ow Tweet and louely doft thou make the fliame. 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Rofe, 

Doth fpot the bcautieof thy budding name? 

Oh in what fweets doeft thou thy fumes indole!' 

That tongue that tells the ft: ;ry of thy dates, 

(Making taiuuious comments on thy iport) 

Cannot difpraite,but in a kinde of praife. 

Naming thy name, blefles an ill report. 

Oh what a man lion haue chofc vices got. 

Which for their habitation chofe out thee, 

Where beauties vaile doth coutreuety blot, 

And all things turnes tofaire.that etes can fee! 
■^jkehcedfdeare heart)of this large priudedge, 
Ihehardeit knife ill vfd doth look his edge. 

COmefay thy fault is youth,fome wantonefle, 
k "‘ Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle Iport, 

Both grace and faults are lou’d of more and Idle: 

Thou makft f aulcs graces, that to theertlort: 

As on the finger ofa throned Quecne, 
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The bileft fe well wilbe well efteem’d: 

So are thofe errors that in thee are feene, < 

To truths tranflatcd,and for true things deem d. 

How many Lambs might the fternc Wolfe betray* 

Iflike a Lambe he could his lookes tranflate. 

How many gazers mighft thou lead away, 

.If thou wouldft vfc the ftrength of all thy ftate? 

( But doe notfo } I loue thee in fuch fort, 

. As thou being min canine is thy good report, . 
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H Ow like a Winter hath my abfence beene 
From thee,theplcafure of the fleeting yeare? 

What freezings haue I felt, what darke dates fccne? 
What old Decembers barenefle cuery where? 

And yet this time remou’d was fommers time. 

The teeming Autumne big with ritch increife. 

Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime, 

Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceafe: 

Yet this aboundantifTue feem’d come, 

But hope of Orphans,and vn-fathered fruite. 

For Sommer and his pleafures waite on thee. 

And thou away, the very birds are mute. 

Or if they fing,tis with fo dull a chcere, 

That leaues looke pale,dreading the Winters neere, 

9 s 

F Rom you haue I beene abfent in the fpring, 

When proud pide Aprill (dreft in all his trim) 

Hath put afpirit ©fyouthin euery thing: 

Thatheauie Sat*r>sehu°ht and leapt with him. 

Yet nor the laics of birds,nor the fweet fmcll 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew. 

Could make me any fummers ftory tell: 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 
Nor did I wonder at the Lillies white, 

Nor praife the deepe Vermillion in the Role, 

They wearc but fWe«,but figures of delight: 

G Drawn* 
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Drawnc after you, you pruteinc of a!l thofe. * 

Yet feem’d it Winter ftill,and you away. 

As with your fhaddow I with thefcdid play, 
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*'T* He forward violet thus did I chide, 

Jl Sweet theefe whence didft rhou ftcalc thy fyveet that 
If not hominy loucs breath, the purple pride, (finds! 

Which on thy left check e for complexion dwells? 

In my loucs veincs thou hall too giofely died. 

The Lillie I condemned for thy hand. 

And buds of marierom hadftolnc thy haire, , 
ThcRofcsfcarefidly on themes did hand, ' 

Our bln filing fliaine ; au other white difpaire: ■ 

A third nor redpor white, had ftolnc of both. 

And to his robbry had annext thy breath. 

But for his theft in pride of all his growth 
A vengfull canker cate him vp to death, 

X More flow ers I noted ,y ct I none could fee, 
eBut fweetjOr culler it had ftoltic from thee. 
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T7 \ 7 Here art thou Mufe that thou forgetft fo long, 

* To fpeake ofthat which giuesthec all thy might? 
Speudft thou thy.fime on fome worthlefle fonge, 
Darkning thy poyvre to lend bate fublefts light, 
Retmneforgetfull Mufe, and ftraight redeemc. 

In gentle numbers timcfaidcly fpent. 

Sing to the caret ji at doth thy laics efteeme. 

And giucs thy pen both skill and argument, 

Rifercfty Mufe,my loues fweetface furuay,. , 

If time haue any wrincle grauen there. 

If any , be a Satire to d ecay. 

And make times fpoiles difpifed cuery w here,' 

Gi li e my 1 o ucf a rnefa ft er- then time wafts life, 

So thou p’reuenft his fieth.-and crooked knife. 
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H truant Mufe vvhat fhalbe thy amends, 
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For thy neglcft of truth in beauty dl’d? 

Both truth and beauty on my loue depends? 

So dofl thou too,and therein dignift’d: 

Make anfwere Mufe, wilt thou not haply fare. 

Truth needs no collour with his collourflxr, 

Beautie no penfell.beauties truth to lay: 
f But beftisbdhifncuer intermixt. 

ecaufe he necdsno praife,wjk thou be dumb? 
v Exctife not filence fo, four lies in thee, 

To make him much out-Iiuc a gilded tombe: 

And to be praifd of ages yet to be. 

Then do thy office M ufc,I teach thee how. 

To make him feeme Jong hence, as hefhowes now. 
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M Y lone is ftrengthned though more weakeinfee- 
I Icue not ]cfTe,thogh lefie the fhow appeare, (ming 
(Thatloucismavchandiz’d^whoferitchcfteeming, 

^The owners tongue doth publifh eucry where. 

Our loue was. new, and then but in the fpring, 

When 1 was wont to greet it with my laies. 

As Pbilomcll i n fummers front dothiingc, 
r And flops his pipe in growth of riper dales: 

' Not that the liimmcr is leffe pleafant now 
Then when lier mournefull himns did hufh the night. 

But that wild mufick burthens cuery bow. 

And tweet s grow ne common loofe their dcare delight. 
Therefore likeher, 1 fomc-time hold my tongue: 
Becaufe I would not dull you with my fonge. 

IO? 

A Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth. 

That hming fuch a skope to fhow her pride. 

The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praife befide. 

Oh blame me not if I no more can write! 

Looke in your glaffe and there app cares a face, 

That oucr-goes my blunt inuenrion quite. 

Dulling my lincs,and doing me difgtace. 

G 2 Wciie 
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Shake-spear e s* 

Were k not finfoll then firming to mend. 

To marre the fubieit that before was well, 

For to no other pa fie my verfes tend. 

Then ofyour graces and your gifts to tell 
And more ? much more then in my verfe can fit, 
Your owne glaffe fhowes youthen you looke in it 
104 

TTO me faire friend you ncucr can be old. 

For as you were w hen firft your eye I cydc, 

Such feemes your beaut ie ftilhThree Winters colde, 
Haue from the forreils fliooke threefummerspride. 
Three beautious fprings to yellow Autumn? turn’d, 

In proceCfeofthe feafons hauc I feene, 

Three Aprill perfumes in three hot lunes burned, 

Since firfl I faw you frefh w r bich yet are grecne. 

Ah yet doth beauty like a Dyall hand, 

Stcale from his figure,and no pace perceiu’d. 

So your iweete hew^which me thinkes ftill doth flans. 
Hath motion^nd mine eye may be deceaued. 

For fcare of which } hcare this thou age vnbred. 

Ere you were borne was beauties fummer dead* 
105 

L Et sot my loue be cafd Idolame, 

Nor my beloucd as an Idol! fhow. 

Since ail alike my fongs and praifesbe 
To one,ofone^illfuch,and euer lb, 

Kinde is my loue to day,to morrow kinde. 

Still conttant in a wondrous excellence, 

Therefore my verfe to conftancie confin*dc 3 
One thing exprcflingjleaues out difference, 
Faire^kindCjand trucks all my argument, 

Faircfkhide and true,Varrying toother words. 

And in this change is my inuetuion (pent, 

Three theams in one, which wondrous fcope affordfe 
< Faire^indejandtrue^hauc often liud alone* . 

4 Which three till nowjneucr kept leatcinone. 
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V\7 Hen in the Chronicle of wafled rime, 

* V I fee diferipttons ofthefaireft wights, 

And beautic making beautiful! old rime, 

Jn praife of Ladies dead,and loucly Knights, 

TJnen in the blazon of fwcet beauties beft, 

OfhandjOf footCjof lip^of eyc,of Jbrow, 

Ifeetheir antique pen would haue expreft, 

Euen fuch a beauty as you maifter now, 

^ So all their praifes are but prophcfics 
cOf this our time ? all you prefiguring. 

And for they look'd but with deuining eyes, 

They had not liill enough your worth tofing : 

< For we which now behold thefe prefect dayes* , 

^Haue eyes to wonder, but lack zoungs to praife* 

107. 

N Ot mine owne feares,nor the prophctick foble, 

Of the wide wor!d,dreaming on things to come* 

Can yet the leafe of my true loue controulc^ 

Suppofoe as forfeit to a confin’d doome. 

The mortall Moone hath her eclipfe induf de* 

And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 
Incmentiesnow crovvne thenviclues affur dc. 

And peace proclaims Oliues of endlefTe age. 

Now with the drops of thismoft balmie time, 

My loue Iookes frc(b s and death to me fubferibe^ 

, Since fpight of him Jleliuein this poorer hue. 

While heinfuks ore dull andTpeachleffc tribes, - 
And thou in this fhal t finde thy monument* 

When tyrants crefts and tombs of brafle are fpent , 
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’W'X/Hat^s in thebraine thatlnek may ebarafler , 

* * Which hath not figur’d to thee my true Ipirita 

What’s new to Ipcake^what now to feglfler, 

That may exprefletny Ioue 3 or thy deare merit? 

Nothing fweet boy*bm yet like prayers dimne^ - 

G^ f Imuft 
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I mu ft each day fay ore the very fame. 

Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine, 

Eticn as when firfH hallowed thy fairc name. 

So that eternal! lone in loues frefh cafe, 

Waighcs not the dud and itmiry of age, 

Norgiucs to neceffary wrinckles place. 

But makes antiquitie for. aye his page. 

Finding the firit conceit of Ioue there bred. 

Where time and outward forme would (hew it dead, 
lop 

O Ncuerfay that I was talfc of heart, 

Though-abfencc feem’d my flame to quailifie, 

As cafic might 1 from my felfc depyt. 

As from my foulc which in thy breft doth lye : 

That is my home of. loue,if I hauc rang'd. 

Like him that trauels.1 returnc againe, 

Iuft to the time, not with the time exchang’d, 

So that my felfe bring water for my flaine, 

Neuer beleeue though in tny nature raign’d. 

All frailties that befiege all kindesof blood. 

That it could fo prepoftcrouflie beftain’d, 

To Icauc for nothing all thy fummeef good.: 

For nothing this wide-Vniuerfe I call, 

Sauc thou my Rcfc.in it thou art my all. 
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A Las Yis true'jl haue gone here and there. 

And made my felfc a motley to the view , 

Gor'd mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is mo A deare, 
ft ad e old offences of affections new. 

Mo ft. true it is,that’J hauc lookt on truth 
Afconce and ftrangely : But by. all aboue, — 

T hefeblenches:gauc my heart an other youth, i. 

And wcrfe.cfTaws-.pro.tfd theomy beftaflonc. 

Now 2 ll is donejhane what fh all hauoho end. 

Mine appetite I ncuermore willgrin’de 
On newer proofe,to trie an older friend, 

A God in Ioue, to whom.! am confini d. 
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Then giuemc welcome .next my heauen thebeft, 
Eurn to thy pure and moft mcftlouingbrcft. 
ill 

G For my fake doe you wifli fortune chide, 

The gutltie goddefle of my harmful! deeds,- 
That did not better for my life prouidc. 

Then publick mcanes which publick manners breeds 
Thence comes it that my name recciues a brand; 
And almoft thence my nature is fubdu’d 
To what it workes in, like the E>yers hand, 

Pitty me then. and wifh T were rcnu’dc, 

Whilft like a willing pacient I will drinke. 

Potions of Ey fell gainftmy flrong infection. 

No bitternefle that 1 will bitter tliinke. 

Nor double pcnnaHce to correft corrc&ion, 

P>ttie me then dcare friend, audl affine yee, ■ 
Eucn that your pittie is enough, to cure mce. 
na 

Y Our Ioue and pittic doth th’impreffion fill. 
Which vulgar fcandall ftampr vponmy brow. 
For what card who callcs me well or ill, 

Sb you ore-greene my badjiny good alow? 

You arc my All the world, and I mu ft ftriuc, 

— T o know my fhanics and praifes from your tounge- 
None elfc to me,nor J to none aline, 

That my ftecfd fence or changes right or wrong. 

In fo profound Abifme I throw all care 
Of others voyces,that my Adders fence, 

To cry ttick and to flatterer flopped arer 
Markc how with my ncgleft 1 doe difpcnce. 

You arc fo ftrongly injny pnrpoie bred, 

' That all the world befides me thinkes y’are dead, 

3i 3 

|^Ince 1 left you,tnine eye is in my mindc. 

And that which gouernes me to goe about, > 
Doth part his fun&ion,and is partly blind, 
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Seemes fceing,but cffe&ually isout; 

For it no forme deliucrs to the heart 
Ofbird,offlowrc,or fhape which it doth lack. 

Of his quick objects hath the mindeno part. 

Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catch: 

For if it fee the rud’ft or gentlcft fight, 

The mod fweet-fauoror dcformedft creature. 

The mountaine,or the fea,the day,or night: 

The Croe ; orDouc,it fhapes them to your feature. 
Incapable of more f epleat,with you, 

My mod true minde thus maketh mine vntrue. 

1 14 

O R whether doth my minde being crown'd with y 
Drinke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 

Or whether fhall I lay mine eie faith true. 

And that your loue taught it this Aleumie ? 

To make of monfters,and things indigeft. 

Such chcrubines as your fweet felfe refemble. 

Creating euery bad a perfc&beft _ 

As faft as obie&sto his beames aflemble: 

Oh tisthe firft,tis ; flatry in my feeing, 

And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp. 

Mine cie well knowes what with his guft is greeing, 
And to his-pallat doth prepare the cup. 

If it be poifon’d,tis the leffer finne. 

That mine eye louesit and doth firft beginne. 

.115 

T Hofe lines that I before haue writ doe lie, 

Euen thofe that faidl could not loue you deercr. 
Yet then my iudgemem knew no reafon why, 

My moft full flame (hould afterwards bume cleerer. 
Butrcckcning time^'hole milliond accidents 
Creepein twixtvowes,and change decrees ofKings, 
Tan facrcd beautie, blunt the fharp'ft intents, 

Diuert ftrong mindes to th’ courfe of altring things: 
Alas why fearing of times tiranie. 
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Might I not then fay now I loue you beft. 

When I was tertaine ore in-certainty. 

Crowning the prefent,doubting of the reft: - 

toue is a Babe , then might I not fay fo 

To giue fullgrowth to that which ftift doth grow. 
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L Et me not to the marriage of true mindes 
Admit impediments, loue is not lone 
Which alters when it alteration findes, 

Or bends with the remoucf to remoue. 

0 no,it is an euer fixed marke 

Thatlookes on tempefts and is neuermaken; 

It is the ftar to etiery wandring barke, 

Whofe worths vnknowrie, although his higth be taken 
Lous not Times foole, though rofic lips and cheeks 
Within his bending fickjes compare come, 

Loue alters not withfhis breefi houres and weeke^ 
But beares it out euen to the edge of dootue; 

If this be error and v.pon me proued, 

I neuer writ,tior noman euer loued , 
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A Ccttfe me thusjthat I haue fcaoted all. 

Wherein I fhould yoUr great defercs repays 
■ forgot vpon your deareft loue, to call. 

Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day. 

That I haue frequent binne with vnknown mindes. 
And giuen to time your ownc dcarcpurchaf d right. 
That I haue hoyfted faiie to al the vyindes 
Which ftiould tranfport me fartheft from your fight,. 
Booke both my wilfulnefie and errors dowpe. 

And oiliuftproofe furmiie,accumilate, 

Britigme within the leuelof your ftowne. 

But fhooce hot atme in your wakened hate: 

• Since my appealefaies-I did ftriue toprooue .j . 
The conflancy and virtue of your loue 

fteJiuR uBer- b ijyvTi 
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I Ike as to make our appetites more keene 
-vWith eager compounds we our pallatvrge. 

As to prciient ourmalladies vnfeene, 

We ficken to ftum ficknefle when wepurge. 

Euen fo being full of your nere cloying fweetnefle, 

Tq bitter fawces did I frame rny feeding; 

And fickeof wel-fare found a kind of meetnefie. 

To be difeaf’d ere that there was true needing. 

Thus poiiicie in loue t anticipate 
The ills that werc,not grew tb faults affured, 

And brought to medicine a healthfull ftate 
Which rancke of goodneflfe would by ill be cured. 

But thence Hearns and find the leffon true. 

Drugs poyfon him that fo fell Iicke of you* 

up 

potions haue I drunke of Syren teares 
’ * Diftil’d from Lymbccks foule as hell within* 
Applying feares to hopes,and hopes to feates. 

Still loofing when 1 faw my felfe to win? 

VVhat wretched errors hath my heart committed, 

Whilil it hath thought it felfe fo blcfled neuer? • 
How haue mine eies out of their Spheares bene fitted 
In the dilirailion of this madding feuer? 

O benefit of ill, now I find true 
That better, is, by euilftiH made better. 

And ruin f d loue when it is built anew 
Growps fairer then atfirft,more ftrong^ar greater. 

So Ireturne rebukt to my content, • 

And gaine by ills thrife more then I haue fpent*. 

T 20 >' \ 

T Hat you were once vnkind be-firiends meenow. 
And for that lorrow , which ! then diddefeele, 
Needes muft I vnder ; my trahfgreffibn bo\vn ; iie 
Vnleffe my Nerues Wbfe br^eior.hasnmeredifteeict; V 
JFpr if you were by my vnkindnefie fhaken ^ 
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As T by yours , y’haue paft a hell ofTime, 

And I a tyrant haue no leafure taken 
To waigh how once I fuffered in your crime, 

O that our night of wo might haue remembred 
My deepeft ience,how hard true forrow hits. 

And foone to you,as you tome then tendred 
The humble falue,which wounded bofomes fits! 

But that your trefpaffc now becomes a fee. 

Mine ranfoms yours,and yours muft ranfome mee. 

ii i 

T IS better to be vile then vile efteemed. 

When not to be,receiucs reproach of being. 

And the iufl: plcafureioft,which is fo deemed. 

Not by our feeling,but by others feeing. 

For why fhould others falfe adulterat eyes 
Giue falutation to my fportiue blood? 

Or on my frailties why are frailer fpies; 

. Which in their wils count bad what I think good? 

Noc, I am that 1 3m,and they that leuell 
At my abufes, reckon vp their owne, 

I may be ftraight though they chcm-felues be beuel 
By their rancke thoughtes,my deedesmuft notbefiioyvn. 
Vnleffe this gcncrall euill they maimaine, ;■ 

All men are bad and in their ; badneffe raigne. 

122. 

T 'Thy gujft,,thy tables, are within my.braiue 

Full charadtcrd with lafting memory, , . 7.; 

Which fhallaboue that idle raiickeretpainc '• 

Beyond all date euen to eternity. 

Or at the leaftyo long as brainc and hesrt, , - 

Haue facultie by nature to iubfift, 

Til each to raz'd obliuion yeeld ,his part 
Of thce,thy record neuer can be mi ft: 

-That poore retention could not fo much hold. 

Nor need I taUiesthy : deare loue to skorcj ;>c v ; ■ 
Therefore to giue them fromme >vas iboldj, 

Hi To 
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To truft thole tables that receaue thee more, 

To kecpe an adiuncktto remember thee. 

Were to.importforgetfulnelfein mee. 
h: *' - ' e f aj 

N O ! Time. thou fhalt rtbr boll that 1 doe change; > 
Thy pytamyds'bUylt vp with ne wer might ; 

To me are nothing iioudl, nothing ftrange, • 

They are but drelfiogsof aformer fight: 

Our dates arc bvcefe,and therefor wo admire. 

What thou doll foylt vpon vs that is ould. 

And rather make them borne to oUrdcfire; ; ; 

Then rhinke that we before hauc heard rhcmtoaldi 
Thy regifters and thee 1 both defic. 

Not wondring at the prefeat,nor the paft. 

For thy records, and what we fee doth lye. 

Made more or les by thy continuall haft: ’ 

This I doc vow and this {hall euer be, ■ 

I will be trite dilpightthy fyeth and thee. 

124 ( 

Y F my deatre louc were but the childe of ftate. 

It might for fortunes bafterd be vnfathered, 
Asfubie<5VtotimesIoue,or to times hatej 
'Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers gatherd. 
No it was bUylded far from accfdent. 

It fuffers not iti lmilinge pomp , nor fait* 

Vnder the blow of thralled diftontent. 

Whereto th’inuiting time our fafhion calls: 

It feares not policy that keritickg*- ' 1 

Which workes 011 leafts of fhort numbredhwyr’S/ 

But all alone {lands hugely pollrtick. 

That it nor growes with heat,nor drovynes with fliowtw. 
To this I witnes call the foies of time. 
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Which die for goodnes, who hauelLud for crimej 

: . j.-jyiuo, : ’i* ' 

\7\7Erkoughetome , Ihbr^'fclrteah6'pyi : '' ! 

V V With my tixtitii ' 0 w „ 
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Or layd great bafes for eternity, . , 

Which proues more flhort then wall orruming? 

Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauot 
tofe all,and more by paying too much rent 
For compound ftwet;For going fimple fauor, 
pittifull thriuors in their gazing fpent. 

Koe,Iet me be obfequious in thy heart, 

And’takc thou my oblacion,poore but free. 

Which is not mixt with feconds, knows no art. 

But mutual! render, onely me for thee. 

Hencejthoiifubbornd/w/sr/wer, a crewfoule 

When moil impeachr,ftands lead in thy controule, 

126 
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O Thou my louely Boy who in thy power, 

Docft hould times fickle gla£Te,his fickle,howert 
Who haft by way wing grownc.ahd therein {hou’ft. 
Thy louers withering, as thy fweet felfe grow’ft. 

If Nature(foueraine miftcres ouer wrack) 

As thou goeft onwards ftill will pluck e thee backc, 
Shekeepcs thee to this purpofc, that her skill. 

May time diigrace,and wretched mynuit kill. 

Yet feare her O thou minnton of her plcafute. 

She may detaine,but not ftill keepe her tfefure! 

Her Judte(chough d elayd )an fwer’d mull be. 

And her Quietus is to render thee. 

f > 
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T N the ould age b lacke was not counted faire, 
AOrific weate it bore not beauties name: 

But now is blacke beauties fuccelfiue heire,' ; 
And Beautie flanderd with a baftard fhame. 

For fmcc each hand hath put on Natures power* 

Pairtncr rIi** ^uTa -&-*■» -JCV. t- — 
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s prophan’d, ifnotUues in difgracc'. 

H 3 Therefore 
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Therefore my Mifterfl'c eyes are Raueu blacke, * 
Her eyes fo futed.and they mourners feeme. 

At fuch who not borne foire no beauty lack, 
Slandring Creation with a faife efteeme, 

Yet fo they tnourne becommin g of their woe. 
That cuery toungfaies beauty fhould lookc fo. 

li$ 

OOw oft when thou my mufike mufike playft, 

* * Vpon thatblelfed wood whofe motion founds 
With thy fwcer fingers when thou gently fwayft, 

The wiry concord thatminc care confounds. 

Do I enuie thofc lackes that nimble Ieape, 

To kifle the tender inward ofthy hand, 

Whilft my poorc lips which fhould that harueft rcape, 
At the woods bouidnes by thee blufhing (land. 

To be fo tikled they would change their ftate, 

And ficuacion with thofe dancing chips. 

Ore whome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wood more bled then lining lips. 

Since faufie lackes fo happy are in this, 

<Siue them their fingers, me thy lips to kifle,. 
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TT-Texpence of Spirit in a wafte offliarnc 
* Is lull in a<ftion,and till aftion ,luft 
Is^periurd,murdrous,blouddy full of blame, 

Sauage ,tx treame.mde ,cr u elfnot to trull, 

Inioyd no fooner but difpifed ftraight, 

Paftreafon hunted, and no fooner had 
Paft reafon h ated as a fwollowcd b ayt, 

On purpolc layd to make the raker mad. 

Made In purfut and in pofleflion fo, 

Had,hauing,and in queft.to haue extreame, 

A bltfle in proofe and proud and very wo. 

Before a ioy.propofd behind a dreame, 

All this the world well knowes yet none knowes well, 
Tofhun the heauen that leads men to this hell. 

\ . ' ’- r ' ' Mj 
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M Y Mi fires eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 

Curtail is farre more red, then her lips red; 

If fno w be white why then her brefts are dun: 

Ifhaires be wiers,bhck wiers grow enher head: 

I haue feene Rofes damaskt,red and white, 

But no fuch Rofes fee I in her cheekes, 

And in feme perfumes is there more delight, 

Then in the breath that from my Miflres reekes, 

J loue to heare her fpeakc,yet well I know. 

That Muficlte hath a fane ; more pleafing found: 
Igrauntlneuerfaw agoddeffegoe, 

My Miflres when fiiee w alkes treads on the ground. 

And yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare, 

As any fhe beli’d with faife compare. 

13 1 

T Hou art as tiranous,fo as thou art. 

As thofe whole beauties proudly makethem Ctuellj 
For well thou know’ll to my deare doting hart 
Thou art the fai reft and moft precious Iewdl. 

Yet in good faith fome fay that thee behold, 

Thy face hath not the power to make lotie grone; 

To fay they erre,I dare not be fo bold, 

Although I fweare it to my felfe alone. 

And to be fure that is not faife I fweare 
A thoufatid grones but thinking on thy face,. 

One on anothers necke do witnefle beare 
Thy blacke is faireft in my iudgements place. 

In nothing art thou blacke faue.in thy deeds. 

And thence this thunder as I thinke proceeds; 

132. 

T Hine cics Iloue,and they as pitcying me, 

Knowing thy heart torment me with difd&ne, 

Haue put on biack,and louifig mourners bee, : - : 

looking with pretty, mth-Ypoft my paine, j *:€>•.:» hoi ; 

2 U.'i fre Cr.rntt': v.u r :v ixO&, 
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And truly not the morning Sun ofHeauen 
Better becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Eaft 
Nor that full Starre that vlhers in the Eaugn 
Doth halfe that glory to the fober Weil 
As thofe two morning eyes become thy face; 

O let it then as well befeeme thy heart 
To mournefor me fince mourning doth thee grace 
And fute thy pitty like in cuery part* 

Then will I fweare beauty her felfe is bjacke. 

And all they foule that thy complexion lackc, 

B Efhrew that heart that makes my heart to groanc 
For thatdeepe wound it giues my friend and me- 
Trt notynough to torture me alone. 

But flauc to fiauery my fweec’ft friend mull be. 

Me from my felfe thy cruel! eye hath taken, 

And my next felfe thou harder haft inm-offed 
Of him, my ftlfc,and thee l am forfaken, 

A torment thrice three-fold thus to be crofted : 
Prifon my heart in thy fteele bofomes warde. 

But then my friends heart let my poore heart bale. 
Who ere keepcs me,let my heart be his garde. 

Thou canft not then vfe rigor in thy laile. 

And yet thou wilt/or I being pent in thee. 
Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 

now I haue confeft that heis thine, 

' And I my felfe am morgag’d (o thv will. 

My felfe lie forfeit, lo that other ihhi'e. 

Thou wilt reftore to bc’my comfort ftill: 

But thou wilt not, nor he wiU notbefrcc. 

For thou art couetoiis,and he is kinde, 

He learnd but fiiretie-like to write for me, 

Vnder that bond that him as faft doth binde. 
Toeftatuteof thy beauty thou wilt take, . 
thou vfurer thatput’ft forth all to vfe. 
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And fue a friend,came deb ter for my fake,' 

So him I loofe through my vnkinde abufe. 

Him haue I loft, thou haft both him and me. 

He paies the whole, and yet am I not free. 

YA7 Ho euer hath her wifh,thou haft thy Will , 

V V And Will too boote.and Will in oucr-plus. 

More then enough am 1 that vexe thee Bill, 

To thy fweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou whole w. 11 is large and Ipatious, 

Not once vouchfafe to hide my w ill in thine. 

Shall will in others feeme right gracious, 

And in my will no faire acceptance ftiinc: 

Thefea all wat(*t,yet recefues rainc ftill. 

And in aboundance addeth to his ftore, 

So chon beeing rich in Will adde to thy Will, 

One will of mine to make thy large*#// more. 

Let no viikinde,no faire befecchers kill, 

Thinkc all blit one, and me in that one Will, 

11,6 

T F thy loulc check thee that I come fo ncere, 

AS we are to thy blind foule, that I was thy Will, 

And will thy foule knowes is admitted there. 

Thus farre for louc, my loue-fute fweet fullfill. 

Will, will fulfill the treafureof thy loue, 

I fill it full with wils,and my will one, 
lu things of great receit with eafe we prooue. 

Among a number one is reckon’d none. 

Then in the number let me pafle vntold. 

Though in thy ftores account I one muft be. 

For nothing hold me, lo it pleafe thee hold, , 

That nothing me,a fomc-thing fweet to thee. 

Make but my name thy toue,and loue that ftill, 

And then thou loueft me for my name is Will. ; 

^Hou blinde foole louc, what dooft thou to mine eyes, 

I That 
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TKat t!iey bcbold and fee not what they Tee : 

They know whatbeautic is, fee where it lyes,- 
Y ci what the bed is/ake the word to be. 

If eyes corrupt by ouer-paitiail lookes. 

Be anchord in the baye where all men ride, 

Why of eyes falfchood had thou forged hookes. 

Where to the judgement of mv heart is tide? 

Why fhould my heart thmkcchat a feiierall plot. 

Which my heart knowes the wide worlds coiiimonplace? 
Or mine eyes feeing this,fay this is not 
To put faite truth vpon fo feuk a face. 

In things right true my heart and eyes haue erred. 

And to this falfc plague are they now tranfierred. 
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yty Hen my loue fvveares-that fhc is made of truth,. 

' " i do bdeeue her though I know fhc lyes. 

That fhe might thinke me fome vntuterd youth, 
Viilcarncd in the worlds falfe fubcil ties. 

Thus vaincly thinking that die thmkes me young,' 
Although fire knowes my dayes arc pail thebeft. 

Simply I credit her falfe fpeakmg tongue, 

Oa both fidcs thus is fimplc truth fupprett : 

But wherefore .(ayes fhe not flic is vniuft ? 

And wherefore fay not- 1 thatTam old ? 

O loues beft habit is in feemihg truft, . 

And age in louCjtoues not t liaue ycarcs tolo. 

Therefore llyc with her,and Hie with me. 

And in our faults by lyes wc flattered be, 

1 # 

O Call not me to iuftifie the wrong, 

That thy vnkiiidneffc Inyesvpon iny heart, 

Wound me not with thine eye but with thy toung, 

Vie power With powerjandflay menotby Art, 

Tell me thou km’fl elfe-w h ere j b u t in my fight, 

Deare heart forbeave to glance thine eye afide, . 

What needft thou^ound with cunning when thy mighr 

*■ t T 



Js more then my orc-preft defence can bide? 

Xetme cxaife thee^ah my loue well knowes, 

I^erprcctie looker haacbccne mine enemies. 

And therefore from my face fhc turnes my foes, 

That they clfe-where might -dm their imuries-* 

Y et do not fo'but fmce l amneerc flnine, 

Kill me out-right with lookes^nd rid my painc, 

I^Q 

B E wife as thou artcruclfdo notprefle 

My toung-tide patience with to© much difHainei 
Icail iorrovv lend me words and words exprefle, * 

The manner of my picric wanting patne, 

Jfl might teach thee witte bettci it wears. 

Though not to loucyct loue to me fo, 
Asteftiefick-men vvhjlivthtir deaths be ncere, 

No newes but health from their Phifirioris know* 

For if I fhould difpaire ! fhonld grow raadde. 

And in my imdnefic might fpeake ill of thcc. 

Now this ill vvrefting world is growne fo bad, 

Madde Hander ers by madde earcs bclceucdbe. 

That I may not be fo, not thou be lyde, {wide* 

Eearc thine eyes ftraight , though thy proud heart goc 

T 4 I - . 

I N faith I doe not lone thee with mine eyes* 

J For they in thee a thoufand errors note. 

But 'tis my heart that loues what they difpife, 
Whoindifpight of view is pkafd t© dote. 

Nor are mine cares w itti thy tcungs tunc delighted. 

Nor tender feding to bafe touches prone s 

Nor tafie, norfmel4 defire to be inuited 

To any fcnfuall feaft with thee alone .* ^ 

Rut my Sue wits;nor my fine fences can | 

I5ifwadc one fooJifh heart from.feruing thee* 

Wholcaucs vnfwafd ihelikenefleof atnan. 

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaffatl w retch to be s 
Oncly my plague thus farre I count my gaine. 

That flie that makes me Enne^vards me painc, 

1 % loue 
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L Oue is my fume, and thy deare yertue hate; 

Hate of my fitine,gtounded on finfull lolling; 

O but with mine, compare thou thine owne flat 
And thou (halt findc it merries not repro®ui- D , 

Or if it do, not from thofe lips of thine, 

That haue proplian’d their fcarlet ornaments. 

And feald falfc bonds of lone as oft as mine, 

Robd others beds reuenues of their rents. 

Be it law full I louetheeas thou lou’ft thofe. 
Whome thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in thy heart that w hen it growes, 

Thy pitty may deferue to pi r tied bee, 

If thou dooft feeke to haue what thou dooft hide. 
By felfe example mai’ft thou be denide, 

m 

I Oe as a carefullhufwife runnes to catch, 
JO'ncofher fethered creatures broakeaway^ 
Sets downe her babe and make sail fwift difpatch 
In purfu it of the thing flic would haue flay: 

Whilft her negle&cd child holds her in chaee. 

Cries to catch her whofc bufie care is bent, 
follow that which flics before her face:- 
Not prizing her poore infants difeontent; 

So run ft thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilft I thy babe chace thee a farre behind. 

But if thou catch thy hope turne back to roe: 

And play the mothers part kiffc me,be kiud. 

So will I pray that thou maid haue thy Will, 

If thou turne back and my loude crying ftill.' 

• J 44 

T Wo loues I haue of comfort and diipaire. 
Which like twofpirits do fugieftme ftill. 

The better angefl is a man right fairer 
The worfer fpirit a woman collour’d if. 

To win me faone to hell my femall euill, 

ouvX 1 
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Tempteth my better angel from my fight. 

And would corrupt my faint to be a diud: 
Wooing his purity with her fowle pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn d finde, 
Sufpcdt I may , yet not directly tell. 

But being both from me both to each friend, 

I oefle one angel in an others hel. 

Vet this Aral 1 nere know but liue in doubt. 



Till my bad angel fire my good one our. 




To me that languifht for her fake.- 
But when file faw my wo full ftate. 

Straight in her heart did merciecome. 

Chiding that tongue that eucr fweet, 

Was vfdc in giuing gentle dome: 

And tougheit thus a new to greete; 

I hate flie altcrd with an end. 

That follow’d it as gentle d^y. 

Doth follow night who like a fiend 
From heauen to hell is flowne away, 

I hate, from hate away fhe threw, 

And fau’d my life faying not you. 
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P Oore foule the center of my finfull earth, 

My finfull earth thefe rebbell powres that thee array, 
Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth 
Painting thy outward walls fo coftiie gay? 

Why fo large coft hauing fo fliort a leafe, 

Doft thou Tpon thy fading manfionJpcnd? 

Shall wormes inheritors of this exceffe J 
Bate vp thy chargcPis this thy bodi es end?' 

Then Joule Hue thou vpon thy ftruants Ioffe, 

And let that pine to aggrauat thy ftore; 

Buy tearmes diuine in felling hourcs of dioffc; 

I3 Within 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more, 

So fhalt thou feed on death, that feeds on men. 

And death once dcad,ther s no mote dying then, 

^ 147 

\yl Y louc is as a feauer longing fti'l, 

J For that which longer mirfeth the dileafe. 

Feeding on that which doth preferue the ill, 
Th’vncertaine fickl'e appetite to pleafe: 

My rcalhn the Phificion to my lone. 

Angry that his preftrjp cions are not kept 
Hath left me,and I defperate now appro one, 

Dcfire is death, which Phifick did except, 

Paft cure I am,now lleafon is paft care. 

And frantick madde with eucr-more vnreft. 

My thoughts and my dilcourfc as mad mens are, 

At randon from the.truth vainely expreft. 

For I hauc fworne thee faire.and thought thee bright, 
Who art as black as hell, as darkc as night. 
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O Me! what eyes hath louc put in my head. 

Which haue no correlpondcncc with true fight,' 
Or if they hanc, where, is my judgment fled, 

That ccnfiires falfely what they fee aright ? 

Jf that be faire whereon my fallc.eyes dote. 

What me anes the world to.fay it is not fo ; ? 

If it be not, then louc doth well denote, 
toucs eye is not fo true as all mensrno. 

How can it f O how can loues eye be true. 

That is lo vext with watching and with tearesf 
No maruaile then though I miftake my view, 

The funne it felfefces not, till hcauen clceres. 

O cunning lone, with teares thou keepft me blincfe, 
J,eaft eyes well feeing thy foule faults ftiould findc. 

14 9 

C Anft thou OcrucII,fay I loue thcc not. 

When j againft my fclfc with thee pertake; 



Sonnets*- 

Doc ! not thinke on thee when I forgot' 

A:n of my fielfe, all tivant for thy lake?. . 

Who hateth thcc that I doc call my friend. 

On whom froun ft thou that 1 doe faune vpo:i. 
Nay ifthou lowrft on me doe 1 not fpend 
Rcuenge vpon my feite with prefent mone? 
Whar merrit do 1 in my fdfc relpeft, 

That is fo provide thy feruice to diipife, 

When all my beft doth worfhip thy defect, 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes. 

But lone hate on for now 1 know thy minde, 
Thoic chateau fee thou lou fi,and 1 am blind. 




*50 

O H from what powre baft thou this powrefulf might. 
With infufficicncy my heart to fway. 

To make me giue the lie to my true fight; 

And f were that brighmdTe doth not grace'the day? 
Whence haft thou this becomming of things il, 

Thar in the very refnfe ofrhy deeds. 

There is fuch ftrength and warranti r c of skill. 

That in my minde thy worft all beft exceeds? ' 

Who taught thee how to make me lone thee more,:. 

The morel heare and feeiuft taufe of hate* - 
Oh though I louc what others doc abhor, 
Withothcrsthou fhouldif not abhor my ftate. 

Ifthy vnworthsncfle raifdloue in me, - 
More worthy I to be beloird of thee. 



151* 

I Oueis too young to know whatconfeierfee is, 

_,Yet whokhowes not conference is borne ofloye. 
Then gentle cheater vrgenot my atniffit, 

Leaft guilty of my faults thy fiweet felfcproue. 

For thou betraying me, 1 doe betray 
My nobler part toniy groft bodies treafon, 

My foule doth tell my body that he may, 

Triumph in loucilefh ftaies no farther reafon^ ■ 

r - Bij* 
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Butryfing at thy name doth point oat thee. 

As his triumphant prize,proiid of this pride. 

He is contented thy poore drudge to be 
To ftand in thy affaires, fall by thy fide. 

JfeJo want of confcience hold it that I call, 

Ger Ioue,for whofc deare loue I rife and fall, 
iya 

I Nlouing thee thou know’ft I am forfwornc. 

But thou art twice forfwornc to me lone fwearing. 
In a<3: thy bed- vow broake and new faith corne. 

In vowing new hate after new loue bearing: 

Buc why of two othes breach doc I accufe thee. 
When 1 breake twenty :I amperiur'd moft. 

For all my vowes are othes but to mifufc thee: 

And all my honefi faith in thee is loft. 

For I haue fworne deepco hesofthy deepe kitidneffe: 
Othes of thy loue,tHy truth, thy conftancic. 

And to inlighten thee gauc eyes to blindneffe, 

Or made them fwere againft the thing they fee. 

Fori haue fworne thee faire:moreperiurde eye. 
To fw ere againft the truthfofoule a lie, 

C Fpid laid by his brand and fell a fleepe, 

A maide of Dycms this aduantage found. 

And his loue-kindling fire did quickly fteepe 
In a could vallie-founraine of that ground: 

Which borrowdfrom this holic fire of loue, 

A dateleffe liuely heat ftill to indure. 

And grew a feething bath which yet men preue* 
Againfl ftrarg raalladies afoueraigne cure: 

But at my miftres eie loucs brand new fired , 

The boy for triall needcs would touch my breftj 
I fick withall the,helpc of bach defired. 

And thether hied a fad dillempcrd gueft. 

But found no cur c,t he bath for my helpc lies. 
Where £*5 p/d got new fircjniy miftres eye. 
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T He little I.oue-God lying once afleepe. 

Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 

Whilft many Nymphes that vou’d chaft life to keep. 
Came tripping by, but in her maiden hand, « 

The fayreft votary tookevp that fire, > "S 

Which many Legions of true hearts had warm’d. 

And fo the Generali of hot defire. 

Was fleeping by a Virgin hand difarm’d. 

This brand ihe quenched in a coole W ell by. 

Which from loues fire tooke heat perpetuall* 

Growing a bath and healthful! remedy. 

For men difeafd,but I my Miftriflc thrall. 

Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 

Loues fire hcates wate^watcr codes not loue. 
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F Rc:n off a hill whole concauc wombe reworded, 
A plaintfull (lory from a fifiring vale 
My Ipirrits t attend this doble voyceaceorcftd, 

.And downe I laid to lift the fad tim’d calc, 

Ere long efpied a fickle maid full pale 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine, 

Storming her world with foriowes, wind and rainer 

Vpon her head aplattkf hiuc offfraw,. 

Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne,. 

Whereon the thought might thi nice lometime it faw 
The carkas of a beauty Jpent and donne, 

Time had not fithed all that youth begun, ' 

Nor youth all quit,but lpightofhcauens fell nlge,. 
Some beauty peeptjthroiigh.lettiec offcat’d age. 

Oft did ihc heaue her Napkin to hereyne, 

Which on it had conceited charefters: 

Lautidting the lilken figures in the brine. 

That feafoned woe had pelleted in tearcs. 

And often reading what contents it bcaresr 
As often (linking vndiftinguifht wo, 

In clamours of all file both high and low. 

Some-times herleueld eydS theircarriagc ride. 

As they did battry to the fphercsin tend: 

Sometime diuerted their poore balls are tide. 

To tb’orbed earth ;fometimes they do extend. 

Their view-right on, anon their gales lend, 




Com m-Jaint 

To euery place at once and no where feet. 

The mind and fight diftra&edly commxit. 

Her haire nor loofc nor tfd in formal] plat, 

Proclaimd in her acarelcffe hand of pride; ^ 

For lotne vntuck’d defcended her flicu’d hat. 

Hanging her pale and pined cheekcbefide. 

Some in her threeden fillet ftill did bide. 

And trew to bondage would not breaks frotn thence. 
Though Hackly braided in loofc negligence, 

A thoufand fauoursfroma maund flic drew, 

Of amber chri flail and of bedded let, 

Whith one by one fhe in a riuer threw, 

Vpon whofc weeping m argent (he was fct, 
like vfcry applying wet to wet , 

Or Monarches hands that lets not bounty fall* 

Where want cries fcmiCjbut where extefle begs all. 

Offolded fchedullshad flic many a one, 

Whith flie peruf d,fighd,torc and gaue the flud, 

Oackt many a ring ofPofied gold and bone. 

Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud. 

Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood. 

With Added filkc,fcate and affcdiedly 
Enfwath’d and feald to curious fccrecy. 

Thefc often bath’d flic in her flttxiue eie*, 

And often kift,and often gaue to teare. 

Cried Ofalfc blood thou regifter of lies. 

What vnapproued witnes dooft thou bcare! 

Inke would haue fcem’d more blackeand damned heart! 
This faid in top ofrage the lines flie rent*. 

Big difcontent/o breaking their content*. 

A itucitndmai j that gra’d his cattell tip 

X a Jo**; 
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Some.ims a bhiflcfcr that the raffle knew 

O f Court of Cicti®iaDcirhad let go by 

Ttie Iwifccft, homes obleriied as they flew, 
Towards this affliAcd fancy faffly drew; 

And priuiledg’d by age defires to know 
In breefe the grounds and mociucs of her wo. 

So Aides he downe Vppon his grcylicd bat? 
And comely diftant (its he by her fide. 

When hee againc defircs her, being fattej 
Her grceuance with his hearing to deuide- 
If that from him theic'may be ought applied; 
Which may her fuftering extafie aflfwage ' 
Tis promt Ain the charitie of age ; 



Father flic faics, though in mec.you behold 
The iniury of many a blaftmg houre; 

Let it not tell yoiuTudgement I am old, 

N ;t age, but forrow.ouer me hath power; 

I might as yet bauc bene a Iprcadirig flower 
Frefli to my felfe, if Ibid felfe. apply ed 
Loue to my feife, and to no Loue befide* 

. - ' ' 
But wo-is meCjtoo early I atttended 
A yotithfull fuit it wals to gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fo commended. 

That maidens eyes ftuckc oucr all his face. 

Lone lackt a dwelling and made him her place,. 

And when in his faire parts fheediddc abide, 

Shee was new lodg’d and newly Deified. 



His browny locks did hang in crooked curies* 

And eucry light occafioh of tHe wind 

Vpon hislippes.theirfilkeripircershurles; : i . 

Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find, 

Each eye that fawhim didin'chatmt the minde: . 

' t 
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For on his vi&ge was in little drawne. 

What largericfle thinkes in parradife wasfawnc, 

Smal (hew of man was yet vpon his chinne. 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 
Like vnfiiorne veluet,oti that termlefle skin 
Whofebarc out-brag d the web it feem'd to were. 

Yet (hewed his vifage by that coft more deare. 

And nice affeftions waucring flood in doubt 
Ifbeft were as it was,or befl without. 

His qualities wcrebeautiotis as his forme. 

For maiden tongu’d he was and thereof free; 

Yet if men mou’d him, was he fuch a fiormc 
As oft twixt May and Aprill is to fee. 

When windes breach fwect,vnruly though they bee, . 
His rudeneffe fo with his authoriz’d youth. 

Did liuery falfcnefl'e in a pride of truth, 

Wei could hce ride, and often men would fay 
That horfe his mcttcll from his rider takes 
Proud offubie£lion,noble by the fwaie, (makes 

What rounds, what bounds, what courfe what flop he 
And controuerfie hence a quettion takes. 

Whether the horfe by himbecamc his deed. 

Or he his mannad’g , by’th wel doing Steed, 

But quickly on this fide the verdict went, 

His reall habitude gaue life and grace 
To appertainings ajad to ornament, 

Accompliflit in him-fclfe not in his cafe: 

All ayds them-lclues made fairer by their place. 

Can for addi cions,yet their purpof’d triiiime 
Pcec’d not his grace but were algrac’d byhirn, ' 

So on the tip of his fubduing tongue 
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All kindeofargttinents andqueftion decpr 1 
A1 replication prompt,and reafon ftrong 
For his aduaiitage ftill did wake and fleep 
To make the weeper laugb,?he laugher ww>et 
He hadchc dialed and different skil. 

Catching alpalfionsin his craft of will. 

That hee diddein the general bofbme r&igtie 
Ol young, of old,and iexes both mehanted, 

Todwel with him in thonghts,or to remaine 
In perfanal duty, folio wing where he haunted. 
Content's bewitebt , crc he defire haue granted, 

And dialogu'd for him ’."'hat he would fay, 

Askt theirown wils and made their wils obey, 

Many there were that did his pi^hire gette 
To ic rue thejr cies.and in it put their mind, 

Likefooles that in th’ imagination fee 
The goodly obiefts which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions,theirs In thought affign* d, 

And laboutinginmoe pleafures to bellow them. 

Then the true gouty .Land-lord which doth owe them. 

So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly fuppor d them miftreffe of his heart* 

My wofull felfe that did in freedome Hand, 

And was my owne fee fimple(notmpart} 

What with his art in youth and youth in are 
Threw my affeftions in his charmed power, 

Referu d the ft tike and gaue him al my ft ower. 



Yet did I not as fome my equals did 
Demaund of him, nor being de fired yeelded, 
Finding ray felfe in honourfo forbidde. 
With (ate ft diftance T mine honour Iheelded, 
Experience for me many bulwark* s builded 

\ r* ;• . , 
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Ofproofs hew bleeding which remain d the foile 
Of this falfe le well, and bis amorous fpo ile. 

But ah who euer fhim’d by precedent,. 

The defti n*d ill flae muft her felfe aflay. 

Or forc’d examples gainft her owne content 
To put the by-paftperrfls in her way? 

Counfailc may flop a while what will not ftayr 
For when We rage,aduife is often ftene 
By blunting vs to make our Wits more keenc. 

Nor glues it ftcisfaflion to our blood, 

That wee muft curbe it vppon others proofe. 

To be forbod the fvveets that feemes fo good, 
Forfeare of harmes that preach in our behoofoj 
O appetite from judgement ftand aloofet 
The one apallate hath that needs will tafte. 
Though reafon weepe and ciy it rs thylaft. 

iiO *'!- 1 !v:.-f.V-yi‘ . If: : ! ,*n ; 

Fer further I could lay this mans vntrue. 

And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, 
Heard where hisplants-in. others Orchards grt yv* 
Saw how deceits were guilded in his fouling. 
Knew voweSjWer e euer brokers to defiling, 
Thought Characters andwords meetly but atft, 
And baflards ofhisibule adulterat heart. 



And longvpon theft termesl held my Citty, 
Till thusWe gan befiegeme sGentlemaid 
Haue of my fuffering youth Ibmc feeling pittyfc 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thats to ye fwome to none was euer laid, 
Forfcafls ofloue l haue bene call’d ynto 
Till now didnere inuite nor neuer yoyy*. 

.htisms oh -yx, ;■ • 7 ‘it; f. , ; h r. 
All my offences that abroad you fee 
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Arc errors of the blood none’ of the mind: 

Loue made them not, with a&nrc they may be, 

Where neither Party is nor trew nor kind. 

They fought their fhame thatfo their fliamedid find, 
And fo much leiTe of iliame in me remaines, 

By how much of me their reproch containes. 

Among the many that mine eyes haue feenc. 

Not one whofe flame my hart fo much as wanned, 

Or my affe&ion put to th, fmalleft tecnc. 

Or any of my leifures euer Charmed, 

Harmc hauc I done to them but ncre was harmed, 
Kept hearts in liueries,buc mine ownc was free. 

And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 

Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me, 
Ofpalyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 

Figuring that they their pillions like wife fonfrme 
Of°reefe and blufhes, aptly vnderftood 
In floodleffe white^nd the encrimfpn d mood, 
Effe£h of terror and dcare modefly, 

Encampt in hearts but fighting outwardly. 

And Lo behold thefe tallents ofthetr heir. 

With twifted mettle amoroufly empleacht 
I haue receau’d from many a federal faire. 

Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeecht. 

With th annexions of faire gemsinricht, 

Anddecpe bsaind fonnecs that did aroplifie 
Each flones deare Nature, worth and quallity. 

The Diamond? why twasbeautifull and hard. 
Whereto his inuif d properties did tend. 

The deepe greene Emraid in whofe freih regard, 
Wcake fights their fickly radiencc do amend. 

The heauen hewd Saphir and the OpaU Wend 



COKPIAINT, 

With obiefts manyfold ; each feucrall ftone, 

With wit well blazond imil’d or made fome mone, 

Lo all thefe trophies ofaffeftions hot. 

Of penfiif d and fubdew’d defires the tender. 

Nature hath chargd me that 1 hoord them not. 

But yeeld them vp where 1 my felfcmuft render: 

That is to you my origin and ender ;• 

For thefe of force muft your oblations be, 

Since I their Aulter, you en patrone me. 

Oh then aduanee(of yours J that phrafcles hand, 
Whofe vvhite weighes downe the airy fcale of praife 
Take all thefe fimilies to your ownc command. 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife: 
What me your miniller for you obaies 
Workes vndcr you, and to y our audit comes 
Their diflraft parcel!s,in combined fummes, 

Lo this deuice was fent me from a Nun, 

Or Sifter fanftified ofhoiieft note. 

Which late her noble fuit in court did fhun, 

Whole rarefl bauings made the blofloms dote. 

For flic was fought by fpirits of ritcheft cote, 

Butkept cold diftance,and did thence remoue, 

To Ip end her liuing in eternal! Jouc. 

But oh my fweet what labourift to leaue, 

The thing we haue not, maftring what not ftriues. 
Playing the Place which did no forme receiuc , 
Playing patient Iports jn vneonftraind giues. 

She that her fame fo to her felfe contriucs. 

The fcarres of bauaile fcapeth by the flight, 

And makes her abfence vahant,not her might. 

Oh pardon me in that my boaft is true, 

L 



A Lovers 

Tli e accident which brought me to her eie, 
Vpon the moment did her force fubdewe, 

And now fhc would the caged cJoifterihe: 
Religious loiic put out religions eye; 

Not to be tempted would flic be enur’d. 

And now to tempt all liberty procure. 

HoW mightte then you are, Oh hears me tell. 
The broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Haiie emptied all their fou n caines in my well* 
And mine I powre your Ocean alt amonge: 

I ftrong ore them and you ore me being itrong. 
Mu ft for your viftorie vsall congeft, 

As compound loue rophifickyour cold breft. 

My parts had powre to charmc a facred Sunne, 
Who difeiplin’d I dieted in grace, 

BeJeeu’d her cies,v»hen they t’ aflaile begun. 

All vowes and confeaations giujng place: 

O moft potential! loue^o we, bond,nor fpace 
In thcc hath neither fling, knot,nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. 



When thou iinprefleft what are precepts worth 
Offlale example ?whcn thou wilt inflame. 

How coldly theie impediments ftand forth 
Of wealth of filliall fcare,lawc, kindred fame, ffliame 

Loues armes arc peace , gainft iu!e . gair.ft fence ,gainll 
Andfwcetcnsinthe fuffringpangues it hearts. 

The Allocs of all forces, fttocic: and tcarcs. 



Now all thefe hearts that doe on mine depend. 
Feeling it break e,wi th bleeding groanes they pine, 
And fupplicant their fighes to you extend 
To leaue the battrie that you make gain 11 mine. 
Lending fof : audience, to my fw eet defigne. 



C OMPtAINT. 

And credent foulc.to that flrong bonded oth. 

That fhall preferre and vndertake my troth. 

This faid,his W'atrie ties he did difmount. 

Whole fightes till then were lcaueld on my face. 

Each cheeke a riuer running from a fount. 

With brynifh currant downc-ward flowed a pace: 

Oh how the channcll to the Arcame gauc grace! 

Who glaz’d with Chriflall gate the glowing Rofes, 

That flame through w r ater which their hew inclofes, 

| Oh father, what a hell of witch-craft lies, 

Jn the fmall orb of one peiticular tearc? 

But with the invndation of the eics: 

What rocky heart to water will not weare? 

What breft fo cold that is not w armed lieare. 

Or cleft effect, cold modefty hot wrath: 

Both fire from hence, and chill extindlurc hath, 

Jr- . ,,1 * • - I / - r f~\ m 

For Ioe his paflionbutan art of craft, 

Eucn there refoltfd my rcafon into teares. 

There my white ftole of chaftity 1 daft, 

. Shook e off my fober gardcs f and ciuill feares, 

J\ppeare to him as he to me appeares: 

All meltipg.though our drops this difircnccbore* 

His poifond me, and mine did him reftore. 

In him a plenitude of fiibtle matter, 

Applied to CautillSjalUiraiL g formes rcceiues. 

Of burning biufhes,cr of weeping water. 

Or founding palcnefle : and he takes and !caucs a 
In cithers apmefle as it beft. dcceiues: 

To blufh at fpeeches ranch , to weepe at vvoes 
t Or to turnc white and found at tragfck fhowes. 

That not a heart which in his knell came* 

L a Could 
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Tub Lovsiu 

Could fcape thehailc of his all hurting ay me, 
Shewing faire Nature is both kindc and tame: 

And vaild in them did winne whom he would maimc, 
Againft the thing he fought,he would exdaime. 
When he tnoft burnt in hart-wifht luxurie. 

He preachc pure maide,and praifd cold chaflitte. 

Thus meercly with the garment of a grace, 

The naked and concealed feind'he couerd, 

That th’vnexperient gaue the tempter place, 

Which like aCherubin aboue them houerd, 

Who young and Ample would not be fo louerd. 

Aye me 1 fell, and yet do queftion make. 

What I flhould doe againe for fuch a fake. 

O that infefled moyflure of his eye, 

O that falfc fire which in his cheeke fo glowd t 
O that forc’d thunder from his heart did fiyc, 

O that fad breath his fpungie lungs beftowed, 

O all that borrowed motion Teeming owed. 

Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed. 

And new peruert a reconciled Maide, 












r 




